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Reader. 
T hath beene no cuſtome in mee of all other men 
WD (curteous Readers) tocommit my plazes to the 
» + o[ > preſſe:thereaſon,though ſome may attribute to 
UA HE) 17 own inſufficiencie,thad rather ſubſcribe ws 
Et: 9 that to ther ſeucarecenſure thenby ſecheng to 
auvide the imput ation of weakenes zo incurre a greater ſuſpition 
of honeſtie: for though ſome haue vſed a double ſale of their la- 
bours,firſt tothe Stage , and after tothepreſſe, For myowne / 
part I heere proclaime my ſelfeener faithfull inthe firſt, and ne- | 
wer guiltie of the laſt : yet ſince ſome of my plaies hane(vnknown 
to me and without any of my dirett1on ) accidentally come imto 
the Printers handes,and therfore ſo corrupt and mangled, (cop- 
Fred onely by the eare) that 1 haze bene as vnable to know them, 
45 aſhamde to chalenge them. Thus therefore I was the willing - 
er to furniſh out in his natiue habit: firſt beeing by conſent next 
beeauſetherft hane beene ſowronged in beeing publiſht in ſuch 
ſanadge and raggedornaments:accept it Curteons Gentlemen, 
and prooue as fauourable Readers as wee hane found you ora- 
tHious Auditors. | 


Yours T, H. | 1 
A 2 | The | 


Dramatuperſone. 


1 Seruius King of Rome. 
2 Tarquin Theprowde, 
3 Tullia Witcol Tarquin Superbns 
4 Arnus and \ the two Sonnes of 
5 Sextws Tarquin, 
. Gprutmus lunzor 
7 Collatinus 
8 Horatins Cocles. 
go Mutins ſceuola. 
Io Lucretius 
t1.Porſenns - King ofthe Tuſcany 
'  I2.Porſennaes Sccretaric 
1.Pub:Yalerins. 
14- Thepricſt of Apollo, 
16. 2. Centinels. 
17.Zacretia rauiſht by Sextus 
18. Arable. Laeretins Maide 
I9. The Clowne. 


T args. 
Tul, 


What Dsapaſons mote in Targuims name 
Then in aSubieRs?or what's T «l/ta 
Moreinthg ſound,thento become thename 
Of a pocre Maide or waiting Gentlewoman? 
I am aprinceſle both by birth and thoughts, 
Yetal's but Tlliaztheres no reſonance 
In a bare ſtile:my title beares no breadth, 
Norhathit any ſtate,oh me, i'me ficke! 

T 2rq. Sick Lady ? | 

Tx). Sick atheart, 


Tar " 
Tal. 


With ardence,my hotappetite's afire, * 
'Tillmy ſwolne teruor bedelivered 

Otchat great Title Queene,my heart's alroyal, | #«. 
Not to be circumſcribed in ſeryill bounds, «1? 
V kile chere's a King that rales the Peeres of Rome,  _ 

Tarqum niglkeslegsand Telliacurtefies lowey 

Bowes at&#ach nod, andmuſt not neere the ſtare 


Withoutſpbeyſance,oh!l 
b he ND 7 


notbro 


Enter Tarquin Super bus Sextus,Tarquinus,T uhia, Arn, 


T HE 
' Rape of Lucrece. 


SENATE 


Lucretins, Valerins, Peplicolz,and Senators 
before them. 

2 Ithdraw, we muſt hauepriuate confe- 
With our deere husband. (rence 
s What wouldſt thou wifc? 
M Be whatlamnor,make thee greater 
EN Thenthou canſtaymeto be, (farrs 

EZ Why lam Targuie, 
AndIam T/lia.what of that? 


Why my ſweete Tz/liz? 
Tobea Queene long, long and am licke 


this awe, my prowd heart any 
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1 . Fs ; OY The Rapeof Lucrece_ 


* Til. lam no wife of Targrin:ifnot King: 
"Oh hail God made me man, I wou!d haue mounted 
-  Abouethe baſe tribunals of theearth, 


in Parliq 
-Wiuh all the Senares and Eſftatcs of Rbme: _ 


Tar, H:arcmewiſe, 


Vp tothe clowdes,for pompeous ſoucraintic, 
Thou art a man ,oh beare my royail minde, 
Mountheaucnand fgeif 7 =//:4 lag behinde, 
Thereis no carth in me, lam all fire, 

Were T ar9uinſo,then ſhould we both aſpire, 

Tar. Oh T«/liathough my body taſte ofdulneſle, 
My fouleis wingdc:loe [ foare as high as thine, 

Buc noce what flags our wings! fortie five yeares 
The King thy father hathproteted Roome. 

Tal. That makes for vs:the people couctchange, 
Eucnthe beſt things in time grow tcadious. 

Tar. T would ceme v nnaturall inthce my Tully 
The reuercad King, thy Father to depoſct 

Tel. x kingdomes queſt, makes Sonnes and Fathers foes, 

T ar.And but by Serwixs fall wecannot climbe, 
Thebalme that muſt annoynt vs is his blood, 

Tl Lets lauc our browesth:n inthat crimſon flood, 
We muſt be bolde and dreadleſle,whoaſpires, 
Mounts by the lives of Fathers,Sonnes,and Siress 

Tz. and ſo muſt |, fince for a kingdomeslouc, 
Thou canſt deſpiſe a Father fora Crowne: 

T arquix (hall mountSera:u be tumbled down 
For he vſurpes my ſtatezand firſt depoſde, 
My father in my ſwathed Infancye, 


For which heſhall be countant to his end, 


Ihaue ſounded all the Pcires and Senators, 

and though ynknownetotheemy T «//a, 

They al imbracemy fa&tion,and ſothey 

Love change of ſtate, and new King to obey. 
Tx/.Now ismy Towtinnodty Tails grace 

Since in my armes, I thus a King embrace. 


Tar. The King ſhould meetethis day i cents 


Hisplace will Laſſumc,and thergproclaime, _. 
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The Rape of Lucrece_. 


All our Gecrees in Reyall T arquins names Fleriſo 


Emtey So xtns, Arun Lueerttine Yalcrins yColatine 
and Senators. 
Lucr, May it pleaſethee Noble Tarquin toattend 

The King this day within thc high CapitoR 

T xl. attend? | 

Targ. Weintend this day toſce the Capitol, 
You knew our f.ther good Lucretins ? 

Lxcre, I did my Lord. 

Tar. Was not Ihis Sonne? 
The Queenemy Mother wasof royall thoughts 
and heart pure, as vr.biemiſht Innocence. 

L ucre. Why askes my Lord? 

T ar. Sonnes ſhould ſucceede their fathers, butanon 

You ſhall hearemoze, hightme that we were gone. Flors/ . 

£Exeunm:manent Colatine and Valerins 
Ce/.T heres morrall ſure in this, Valerie, 

Heeres modell,yea, and mattertoo to breed 

Strange meditations in the prouident braines 

Ofcur grave Fathers:ſome ſtrange prox lives 
| This day in Cradle thats butnewly borne, | 

Vale, No doubt {+/atineno doubt hecresa giddie world, 
itRecles,ithath got the ſtaggers , the common-wealth is 
ſickeofan ayue,ofwhich nothing can cure her but ſorhe vi- 
olentandſvdd:ineaffrightment. 

Cola, The wife of Ta:94in would bea Queene,nay on my 
life ſhe is with childe till ſhe beſo. 

Vater. and longes to be brought to bed of a Kingdome, I 
devine we ſhallſee ſome ſcuffling io dayin the Capicoll, 

(5/a, If there be any difference zmong the Princes and 
Senate,whoſe faAtintwwill Vater ins follow? 

UVaier. Oh Collarine tTJam a true Cimzen.ard io this I wall 
beſt ſhew wy ſeHeto be onc4to take part with the ſIronger, 
If Se ai ore- come, Jam Liegerwan to Serninss & 1f Trav guns 
ſubdue,] :m/for Uine T argnmine. : | 

Col. Val:r:xs,nomore.this talke does but keepe vs from 
the fight __ ſolemnitie ; by this the Princes axeeniring 


the Capitoll: come, we muſt at:end. Ex:unts 
| Senate 


P 
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2” 7d Rapeof Luerece_. 


: | SENATE 
T rrquiny, Tali, Srxiur, Arnui, L xcritins one wry, Briitus. 
mezting ther the o:ber Way very bumerouſly. 

T ar.T his place is not for fooles, this parliament 

allemblez notthe ſtraines of Ideotiſme: 

Oily the grave and wiſeſt ofthe land: 

I:yportant are th' aftaires wee haue 1nhand. 

Hen:c with that mome, 

Lacr. Brutus forbearethepreſence. 

R rn, Forbearethepreſence gwhy pra'y ? 

$:x!.Noneare admitted tothis graue concourlſey 
But wiſe men: nay good Bruty. 

Bru.Youle hauc an emptie parliamentthen, 

' Arn. Heere is no roome for fooles. 

B-. Then what makſt thon heere, or he or he? oh Jupiter? 
if this commannd be kept ſtritly, wee ſhall have emptie 
benches: getyou home you that arc heere, for heere wilibe | 
nothing todoe this day; a generall concourſe of wiſc-men! 
tw as neuer ſcene firice the firſt Chaos, Targe5s.if the general 
rule haue no exceptis3,thou wilt hauc ancmpty Conliltor ys 

T's/. Brutsr,you trouble vs, 

Bru, How powerfull am I'you renoxncd Deities, thatam 
ablcto trouble her that troubles a whole Emp: re? fooles ex- 
erpted, & women admitted! laugh Democritus \, but 
haucyounothing to ſay toMadmen ? 7 EY 

Targ. Madmen haue heere no place, Ny 

Bru. Thenoutadores with Tarquis: whats hee Bhat may 
ſitinacalme Valley,and willclivoſetorepoſcin atempeſti- | 
ous mountaine,but 3 madmin?that may line in tranquilous 
pl-aſures, and willſeelcc out a king domes-cares, but amads 
man? who would ſceke innovation in acommon-wealth in 
publikc,or be ouer-rvid by acurſt wife in priuateybut afoole 
or amad.man? give me thy hand Targuinzſbal wetwo be dif- 
mult cogether fromthe Capitoll ? | 

Tar. Reſtrainc his folly, 
T#/. Drive the franyque hence, 
 frnne Nay Bratmes | 
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"The Repriof Lnerete 


Sex. Good Brune. 

Bra. Nay ſoit,ſoft good bloodof the Targuim,letshauea 
few colde words fiſt,and Tam gonein aninſtant: I claime 
thepriviledge ofthe nobilitie ot Rowe , and by that priuis 
ledgemy ſeatc in the Capitol.-Ilam a Lord by birth, wy place 
is as frec inthe Capitol as Horarixe thine, or thine Lucretins, 
Thine S:xt»194.Arns; thine,orany here: Jama Lord and ba+ 
niſh al the Lords, frd the pre ſence,& youle hauex few to wait 
vponthe King but Gentlemen: nay | ameafily perſwaded 
thcn,hands oft, ſince you will nct hauemy company you (hal 
hauemy roome! | 
My roome indeede,for what I ſceme tobe, 

Brutus is not, but borne greatReome to frees 

The ſtate is full of Dropſie, and ſwolne bigge 

With windy vapors,which my ſword mult pierce, 
Topurgeth'infe&cd blood: bred by the pride' 

Of the{c infeſted blouds, nay now CT 

Bcholdel vaniſh, ſince tis T2 quins minde, 

One ſmall foole goes, but greatfoolesleanes behinde Exree 

Lacre, Tis pittic oneſo generouſly deriu'd 
Should be depriv'd:his beſt ioduements thus, 

And want the true dneQtions of theſoule, 

Ter, Tolcavetheſedelatoric trifles, Lords, 
Now to the publique bulineſſc ofthe Land, 
Lords take y our ſeuerall places, 


 Lac.Not great Tarquin,beforethe King aſſume hisrega!l 


Whoſe comming we attend, ( throane 

T»th. Hee's comealread Y» 
| Laucr. TheKing? | 

Tar. The King: 

Cl, Ser TA 

Tar, T arqninins: 

Lucy. Serxinsis Kin % 

Tay. Itwas by power divine, N 
The Throanethatlong fincc hee vſurptis mine. 
Hecte we enthroane our ſelues CathedrabRtate, 
Long fincedetain'd vs,iufily we reſume,” 

Then lect ourfriendes, and ſuch as loveys, cric 
Liuc T argain and enioy this ſoucraintie. | 
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" The Rapeof [ nerece_. 
One: Live Tarquinand cnioy this oucraintie, # lori3. 

&— EridValerhths 

. \ Uxl. TheKing him(felfe with ſuch confiderate Pecre3 

| As ſtoutly embrace his fation,beinginformd: 

Of Tarquins vſurpationgarmed comes z 
Neeteto the entrance of the Capitoll, | 
T arg. No man giue placethe that dares to arilc 
And doe him reuerence, we his loue deſpiſe. 
Enter Serains, Heratins, Senoe98ulatrrn 
Ser, Traitor. 
T «+ V ſurper, 
Ser. Deſcend, 

Ts/, Sit till, 

Ser. la Serwixs name,Roomes greate imperiall monarch 
I charge thee Targumdilinthrone thy ſelte, 
and throw theeat ourfeete, proſtrate ſor mercy, 

Fer, Spokelikea King; 

Tar. In Tarquinsname,now Romes imperiall Monarch, 
We chargethee S-raiuy make freerelignation, 
Ofthatarchtwreath ,thou haſt vſurpt (0 long, 

T*/. Words worth an Empire. 

. Hor,Shal this be brooktmy Soucraizne? 

| Diſmouantthe Traitor. 

4 Sex. Touch himhe that dares, 

Hor, Dares ; 

; Tal. Dares ? 

1 S&-, Strumpet;no childe of mine. 

S T#/.Dotard,and not my father. 

| Ser. Knceletothy King 2 
7 T «/. Submit thou to thy Queene; 

EN | Ser. Inſufferable treaſon! with bright ſtecle 
Lop downetheſeinterponeats, that withſtand 
Thepaſlageto our throanc, 

Hor. That Coclert dares, 

Sex, We with our ſtecleyzuard T arguivand this chaire, 
Sceus A Seruius, 

eArri. ATarquins 


_ Tar. NowareweKing,indecdeour aye is builded 
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T he Rape of Lucrece'.. 

Vronthis rojall baſe,and ſlaughtered body 
Ofa Cead King? we by hisruinerife 
To a Monarchall Throane, 

Tu!, We have our longing, 
My fathers death givesmea ſecondlife, 

Match better tie the fict,my birth was ſervitud 
But this new breat!) of reigne1s largeand free, 
Welcome my ſecond life ot Soucraintie. 

Lvcr. I hauca Daughter, but Thope of mettle, 
Subie& to better temperature:ſhould my Lacyece, 

Be ofthis pride, thefc handes ſhould facrifice 
Her blood vntothe Gods that dwell belowe, 
Theabortiue brat ſhould not out livemy fplecne, 
But Lecrece is my Danghter,thismy Queene. 

'T-/. Tearcofftae crowne, that yet empales the Temples 
Ofour vſurping Father:quickly Lords, 

And in the faceofhis yer bleeding woundes, 
Lets vs receive our honours, 

Tar, Theſame breath | 
Giues curſtate life, that was the V ſurpers death, 

Fl, Heerethen by heavens hand we inueſt our ſelues; 
Mufique,w hoſelofticſt tunes grace Princes crownde, 
Vato our Noble coronation ſound. Flerijh 


— . —— 
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Enter Valerint with Heratio and Scouolas 


Targ. Whome doth Valcrius to our ſtate preſent? 

Val, Twovaliant Romans, this Heratizs {oclety 
ThisGent. cal'd Matixe Scewsla , 
Who whilſt King Serxias wore the Diadem, 
Vp held his {way and Prince-dome by their loues: 
But he being faine,ſince ali the PecresofR ome 
Applaud King T arquis in his foucraintie, 
They with likeſuffrage greet your coronation, 

Hor, T his hand alyde vnto the Roman Crowne, 
Whome never feare geicted or caſt low, 
Laics his viRtorious ſword at Tarquins feete, 
Apcproſtrates with his ſword, op 


a a Es 


*»#, de. FF 3 4», Ve 1 o.> LJ , 
mad PSF tn OF nay TAN one 


a, _— WR - _ 
—C————— _—_—— ————_—— — — 
£ 


""_ . anvakinde Davghter,butaloning wife, | 


— "= OO a” CO IEC »> 
— 


© The Rape of Lucrece_. 
\ King Serxizslife we lou'd, but he expirde 
+ GCrat Torguirclifc,is inour hearts defirde, 
Sex. Why? whilſt he cules with Iuſtice and mtegritie, 

Shall with ourdreadleshands,our hearts commaund, 

Euen wiih the beit imployment ofour lives, 

Since fortune lifes thee, we ſubmit to fate, - 

Our {clues are vaſſailes tothe Romanſtate. 

Targ. Your roomes were emptic inour traine of friendeg, 

Which we rejoPceto ſee ſowel ſupplyde: 

; Receiuecur grace, livein ourclement fauours, 

In whoſe ſubmiſſhonour young gloric growes 
 Fohusripeheight:fall in ourfriendly traine, 

:, Andſtrengthen with your loucs our Infant raigne. 

Hor. Weliuefor Targuin. | 

Ser, Andto thee alone,whulft Iuſtice keepes thy Sword & 
thouthy Throanc, 

Tar. Thenareyou ours, and now condut v3 ſtreight, 
In triumph through the populous ſtreeres of Rome, 
Tothe Kings Pallace our maicſticke ſeate : 

Your hearts thoughfrecly profferd we entreate. | 
” Semnatwis they march Tullia treades on her father and ftaiere 

Tllia, What block is thatwe treade on? 

Lacr. Tisthe body . 

Of your deceaſed Father Madam, Queene 

Your ſhoe is crimſend with his vitall bloud. 

T'sl. Nomaticrilet his manglcd body lye, 

and with his baſe confederates ſtrewethe ſtreets, 
Thatin diſgrace,of his yſurped pride, 

Weore his truncke, may in our Chatiot rides 
For mounted likea Queene, twou!d doe me good 
Towalh my Coach-nailesin my fathers blood, 

Lacre. Heer's a good Childe, 

Targ.Rem oneit,wecommaund, and beare his carkaſſeto 
Whereafccr this direQion, let it haue (thefunerall pile 
His ſolemne and due obſcquies,faire Twlliay 
Thy hateto him growes from thy loue to vs. 
Thou ſhewſtchy ſelfe inthis vonaturall trife, 


A, 


T he Rape.of Lucrece. 
But on veto our Pallace this bleſtday, | 
a Kings cncreaſc-growes by a Kings decays, EFxtunt» 

; Brutas alone, 

Brs, Murderthe King ,a high and capitall treaſon, 
Thoſe Giants that wagde war againſtthe Gods, 
For which ore-whelmed Mouataines hurld by Ioue, 
To ſcatter them,and give timcleſſe Graues, 
Wasnot more cruell then this butcherie. 
This ſlaughter made by T argeingbut the Queenc, 
A woman, fie, fic, did notthis ſhee parracide, 
ad to het fatherstyounds:and when his body 
Lay all beſmeard and ſtaind in the blood royall, 
Did not this Monſter;this iafernate hagge 
Make her vnwilling, Chariater driue on, 

andwith his ſhod wheeles cruſh her Fathers bones, 
Breake his craz'd (cull, and daſh his braines 
Vponthe paucments, whilſt ſhe hold the raines ? 

T he affrighted Sunne, at thisabhorred obicR, 

Put ona maske of blood, and yet ſhe bluſhrenot, 

Toue art thau iuſt,haſt thou reward forpietic? 

and for offence no vengance?or canſt punniſh 

Fellons,and pardon Traitors,chaſticemurdrers, 

and winke at parracides? If thou be worthy 

at well we know thou art,to fill the T hroane 

Ofall eternitie:then with that hand 

That flings the trifalitierhunder, let the pride 

Of theſe our Irreligious monarkiſers 

Be crown'd in blood:this makes poore Br«atarmad, 

To ſee fin froliqueand the vertuous ſad. 


| Emer Sextus and Arun 


eArn. Soft.heeres Bratss, let vs acquainit him with the 


NeWes., 


Sex, Contcnt,now Couſen Bratus; 
Bru. Who | your kinſman? though Ibeof the blood of 


the T arquins,yerno coulem my Princes. ES 
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The rape of Lmerece. 


Arn." And why ſo Zxatzr,fcorne you our all yartee? 

Brut, No, Lwascouſentothe T argr:iz; when they were 
ſubi:s,Lut dare claime no kindred,25 they are ſoveraignes: 
Brutus is not ſo mad though he be merrie, but hee hath wit 
enough to beeps his head on his ſhoulders. 

Arn, Why doe you my Lord thus looſe your houres, and 
neither profeſle warre nor domeſtique profittthefuſt might 
beget youloueytheother ritches, \ 

Z>w, Becauſe I would live: have Inotanſwered you be- 
cauſe I would live*fooles and Mad-menare no rubes inthe 
way of V ſurpers:the firmament can brook but one Sunne, 
and for my part Imuſt not ſhine:Ihadratherlmean obſcure 
black, then appearea faire white to be ſhot at, the end ofall 
1:>I wouldlivethad S:rame: bin aſhruby the winde had not 
ſhooke him, or a mad-man hee had not periſht : I couetno 
1::cre wit nor imployment thenas muchag will &ecplitcand 
foule together, 1 would but liucs 

Aru, Youaretoſatyiic:l|l couſen. Brutus, but tothepur- 

ofe: the King dreamta ſtrange ominous dreamelaſt night, 
and to be refolu\ of the euent,my brotherSe-x'us and I mult 
to the Oracle. | 

S-xt». And becauſewe would bee well accompained, wee 
have zot leaucofthe King that you B»#:4s ſhall aſſociate 
v3, for our purpoſeis to make a merric tourney on't, 

Brz.So youle carrie mealong with you tobe your foole, & 
make you mer *c« 

S-x. Not our foole, but 

Br#;, Tomake you merrie:I ſhall, nay, I will make you 
merrte,or tickle youtill you laugh, the Oraclezile goe to bee 
reſolu'd ſome doubts priuate to my ſclfe : nay Princes, I am 
{o muchendcerd both to your loves and companies , that 
you ſhall not hauethe powerto be riddeof meegwhat limits 

haye we for our journey? 
Sext, Five daies:no more, 


Bra, ] ſhal tt me to your preperation-but one thing more, 
gocs Colatinealong ? By 
Sexts (ol, 


> 


The Pape of Lucyece. 
Gx, Collatine is troubled with the common diſeaſe of all 
new married menzhee's lick of the wife, his excuſeis forſoorh 
that Lucrece wil not let him goe, but you hauing neither wifc 
nor witto hould you, I hope will not diſapoint vs. 
Brxz, Had I both,you ſhould preuaile wit me abouca no- 
ther. 
Arnus We ſha!lexpe& you. | 
Bra. Horatins Cocles, aand CHutins Scenoia arc not en« 
gadge inthis expedition, | 
Ars No theyattcnd the King gfarwell, 
Bru. Lucretius(tayes at home to, and Valcrinss 
Sext» ThePallace cannot ſpare them, 
ZBru+ None but wethree? nd 
S:x, Wethree, 
Bru. Wethree, well fiuedayes hence, 
Sex. You haue rhe time, farwell. 
Exennt Sextus & eArnut 
" * Brs. Thetime Ihope for-cannot be conſcribde, 
Within fo ſhort alimit, Rome and I 
Are not ſo happy,what's the reaſon then 
Heauen Mus: 2 rod ſo long? Aercurytell me: 
I hate: thefruite of pride is yetbut greenc, 
Not mellow,though it grows apace,it comes not 
To his ful height; Joxc oft delayes his vengeance, 
Thatw henit haps t'may prooue moreterrible. 
Diſpaire not Brurzsthen butlet thy country 
Andtheetake this laſt comfort after all, 
Pride when thy fruite is ripe muſt rot and fall. od 
Butto the Oracle. Exit. 
Enter Horatins (ocles, Mutins Scenela. 


Hora, Iwould I wereno Roman. 

Deen, ({ ocles why? | 
Hora Iam diſcontented &darenotſpeakemy thoughts, 
Scexo, What, ſhall I ſpeake them for you? 


Hora, CHMmutins doe. _ 
Scent 


—Theintent ofall ourſpeeches,our aduilcs, 
. Andcounſcll : thinking his owne iudgement only, 


Tens: T ar quiz is prou C6 
Here, Thou haſt them. 
Verwo, Tirano0us- 
Hora, True. X 
Scene, In{ufferablelofey 
Hora. Thou haſt hit me. 
Scexo, And ſhall Itell thee what I propheſic 
Ori:js ſucceeding rule? ee, 
Hors. Noelle . for thee, Targuiw: abilitic will in the 
Beget a weake vnable impotence: ; (weale, 
H1s ſtrength, make Rome and our dominionsweake, 
His ſoaring high make vs to flag our winges, 
And fly cloſe by theearthy his golden feathers,, 
Are of ſuch V aſtnes that they ſpreadlike failes, 
And ſo be calme vs that we hauznotayre, (Elements, 
Able to raiſe our plumes, to taſtethe pleaſuresof our owne 
Scewo. Weare one harte, our thoughts & our deſires are 
ſutables 
Hora. Since he was King hebeares himhike aGod, 
His wife like Pa! or the wife of owe, 
Will not be parlicd without ſacrifice, 
And homage ſole ductothe dcitics. 
Enter Lucretins , 
Sceno, What haſt with good Lacretinsg 
Lacre, Haſt {mall ſpeede, 
I had an carneſt ſute vntothe King, 
Abom ſomebuſines that concerces the weale 
Ot Rome and vs, tw!'lnot be liſincd to, 
He has took c yppon him ſuch ambiticus late, 
That he abandons conference with his Piers, 
Orifhe chance to heare our tongus ſo much, 
As bntto heare their ſummons he deſpiles, 


To beaprooned in matters military, 

Andinaffaires domeſticke we are but ſhouts, .. 

an fellowes _ Pann vnſtrung, 
urnotes to to ltrikc1n princes car 

Great [owe amend it, ws 
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" Sec here comes {ollatiney but wheres Palerins 


| In which nones tongue is powerfull fanerhe kings, 


Franſeſhaprro as 


T herape of Lucrece, 
Herat. VVhither will youmy Lord? 
' Lacr. No matter where if fro the court, Tle home to (ollatine, 
And to my daughter Lucrece, home breedes ſafery, 
Dangers begot in Courr,a life rerierd 
Muſt pleaſe me now perforce: then noble Scexole, 
And youmy deerc Horatine, farewell both, __ 
VVhere induſtrie 1s ſcornd lets welcome ſloth. * Enter Collative, 
Herat. Nay good Lacretius do; not leaue vs thus, 


\ 


How does he taſt rheſetimes, | Y SR ___ 
Coliat. Not giddily like Brute, paſſionately 
Like old Lacretiv with his teare {woln cies, Not laughing like 
Nor bluntly like Horatizs Cocleshete, (Mntinu Scenola. 
Hehas vſurptaſtranger garbe of humour, 
Diſtin fromcheſc in nacures euery way, 
Lacret, How is he reliſhr can his cies forbeare, 
In this ſtrange ſtate to ſheda _— teare, 
Can he forbeare to laugh with Scexole, 
Ac that which paſſionate weeping cannot mend. 
Herat. Nay can his —_ ſhape oughr but melanchaly 
To ce theſe dangerous paſlages of ſtate, 
How is he tempered noble Collatine ? 
(Collar. Strangely, he isall ſong, hees ditty all, 
Note that, Valersws hath giuen vp the Courr 
And weand himſelfe from the kings conliſtory 
In which his ſweet harmonious tongue grew harſh, " 
VVhether it be that heis diſcontenc 
Yet would not ſo appearcbefore the king 
Or whether in applauſe of theſe aew Edits. 
VVhich fo diſtalt the people, or what cauſe, 
I know not, but now hee's all —_ 
Vnto the counſell chamber he ng 
And whuleſtthe king his w1 di melees, 


Hee's in a corner, reliſhing ſtrange ares. 
Concluſiuely he's 6a toward hopefull gentleman 

e ballerer, none knowing ; 
wocecd thisrranfmutation. Cwver Valeview, 
| | " 


T he rape of Lucrece, 


Herat. See where he comes. Morrow Yalerus.. 
Lacret. Morrow my Lord, 
Thefirlt Song. 
Ualer, When Tarquin firſt is Court began, 
And wu approned King : 
Some men for ſodden ioy gan weepe, 
And 1 for ſerrow ſing. 
Sceuel, Ha, ha, how long has my UValerine 
Put on his ſtraine of mirth,or whats the cauſe? 
Theſecond Song. 
Ualer. Let humor change and ſpare not, 
Fs Since Tarquins proud | cave wot : 
Ha faire words ſo bewitch my delight, 
T bat 1 dote on bis ſight. 
Now all i; gone new deſires embraceing, 


eAndm) deſerts difgrating. 


Horat. Vpon my lifc he's cither mad or louc-ſicke, 
Oh can Yalerin:,butſo late a (tates-man, 
Ot whom the publique weale deſeru'd ſo well 
Tunc out his agen ſongs and Canſonets, 
Whole voyce ſhould thunder conuſell in the earcs 
Of 7arquin,and proud Talia? thinke Valerixe 
Whatthat proud woman Ta(þais, twill putthce 
Quite out of rune. 

' Thethird Song. 

Ualer. Now what i lone [ pray thee tell, 
It ts the fountain: andthe well, | 
Where pleaſure and repemance dwell, 
It « perhaps the ſanſing bell, 
That ring1 all in to heanen or bell : 
And thu u lone ,and this ts lone, as [ beare tebb 


» 


 Therapeof Lucrece, 
Lucre. Valerie T ſhall quickly change thy cheere, 

And make thy paſſionate eyes lament with mine, 

Thinke how that worthy Priace our kinſman King 

Was butchered in the marble capitoll. 

Shall Seraim T alli varegarded dic 

Alone of thee,whome all theRomaine Ladies, 

Euecn yee with teare-fwolne eyes, and ſorrowful foules 

Compaſſionate,as well he mericed; 

To theſe lamenting dames what can(tchou fing ? 

Whoſe greefethroughall the Romaine Temples ring. 


The fourth Song, 
Valer, Lament Ladieilament © 

Lament the Roman land, 
T be King fra thee hent, 
Was dowghtie on bu hand, 
Weele gangnito the Kirke, 
Hu dead corpes wele embraſe, 8 
And whenwe ſea ha dean | 
We as wil cry alaſſe. Fala la lero ls 

Tararararonniarre Cc. 


Hairat. This muſick mads me, I all mirth diſpiſc. 
Lacr.To heare him ſing drawes riuers from his cycs. 
Scenola. It plcaſerh me, for fince the Court is harſh, 
And lookes as kaunce on ſouldiers,lets be merry, 
Court Ladies, fing,drinke,dance,and cuery man 
Get him a miſtris, coach ir inthe Country, 
And taſtthe ſweers of ir, what thinks Valerie, 
Of Scexolons laſt councell? + 
Thefifr Song. as DE. 
Valer. Why ſince we ſonldiers cannot prone, "*Y 
And preefe it is to w1therefore, 
Let emery man pet him a lone, | 
To trim her vp, awd fight no more. G 
T hat we may ta5t of lowers bliſſe, % - $5 
Be merry and blub, imbrace and kiſſe, 8D, "+: 
T hat Ladies may jay ſame more of this, $oneg IS 
T bas Ladies may ſajy ſore more of this, 
Fa AY GC 2 4 
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Therapeof Lucrece, 
Perat. Sce where he comes. Morrow Yalerue.. 
Lacret. Morrow my Lord, 

Thefirlt Song. 
Ualer, When Tarquin firſ #s Court began, 

And w u approned King : 

Some mcn for ſodden toy gon weepe, 

And | for ſerrow ſing. 

Sceuel, Ha, ha, how long has my Valeriue 

Put on his ſtraine of mirth,or whats the cauſe? 

The ſecond Song. 
Ualer. Let humor change and ſpare not, 
” Since Tarquins proud [ care wot : 
Hir faire words ſo bewitch my delight, 
T bat 1 dote on by fight. 
Now all i: gone new deſires embraceing, 


end my deſerss diſgrating. 


Horat. Vpon my life he's cither mad or louc-ſicke, 
Oh can Yalerius,butſo latea ſtates-man, 


| Ot whom the publique weale deſeru'd fo well | T © 
Tunc out his age in ſongs and Canſonets, | 
| Whole voyce ſhould thunder conuſcl! in the cares 


Of Tarquin,and proud Talia? thinke Valerixa 
Whatthat proud woman Tala is, twill putthce | 
Quite out of rune. _ 
The third Song. 
Ualer. Now what i lone [ pray thee tell, 
It ts the fountaine andthe well, | 
Where pleaſure and repemtance dwell, 
| It « perhaps the ſanſing bell, 
SY: That ring1allin toheauenor bell : 
= And thu u lont,and this ts lone, as I beare teh 
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T herape of Lucrece, 
Luere. Ualerixe T ſhall quickly change thy cheere, 

And make thy paſſtonate eyes lament with mine, 

Thinke how that worthy Priace our kinſman King 

Was butchered inthe marble capitoll. 

Shall Sernin Tulle yvaregarded dic 

Alone of thee, whome all cheRomaine Ladies, 

Euen yee with teare-ſwolne eyes, and forrowful foules 

Compaſſionate,as well he mericed; 

To theſe lamenting dames whar can(t chou fing ? 

Whoſe greefethroughall the Romaine Temples ring. 


The fourth Song, --. © -- -- 

Valer, Lament Ladies lament 
Lament the Roman land, 
The King #fra thee hent, 
Was dowghtie on by hand, 
Weele gangnito the Kirke, 
Hu dead corpes wele emobraſe, - 
And when we ſea ha dean | 
We as will cry alaſſe. Falalalero ls 

Tararararonntarre Cc. | 


Herat. This muſick mads me, I all mirch diſpiſc. 
Lxcr.To heare him ſing drawes riuers from his cycs. 
Scenela. It pleaſerh me, for fince the Court is harſh, 
And lookes as kaunce on ſouldiers,lets be merry, 
Court Ladies, fing,drinke,dance,and cuery man 
Get him a miſtris, coach ir inthe Country, 
And taſtthe ſweers of ir, what thinks Yalerime, 
Of Scenolons laſt councell? "0 
Thefaft Song. £3 
Vater. Why ſince we ſouldiers cannot prone, I 
And greefe it is to witherefore, 
Let emery man get him a lone, | 
To trim her vp, and fight no more. SE 
That we may ta#t of lowers bliſſe, * - * Ka 
Be merry and blah, imbrace aud kiſſe, ; b 
T hat Ladies may Jay, ſame more of thu, . 
T bai Ladies may ſays ſome more of this. 
" SA ie 14 + I. 
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Therapeof Lucrece, 
Since C:urt and ( onntry both grow prond, 
«And (afety you delight to beare, 


Wee inthe Conntry willy: ſhroud, 
JP here lines topleaſe but h eye andeare : 


4 The N, htungale fangs ing , ng, #9, | 
| The Loc Lambe leaps after hu dup, 
Aud the prety mulke-maids they looke ſo ſnong,' 
2 And the prety milke-maids, ©, 


Come Scewola, ſhall we goc and beadle? 
Lacr. lleinto weep. 
Horas, BucI my gallto grate, 
Scewe. Ile laugh attime,till it will change our Fate. 


| Exemnt they. Manet { ollatine. 
'K Colat. Thou art not whatthou ſeem'{t, Lord Scewoli , 
Thyheart mournes in thee, thoughthy viſagefſmile, 
And ſo doe's thy ſoule weep, Valerius, | 
Alchough thy habit ſing, for theſe new humors 7 
Are but put on for ſafety,and to arme them 1K 
Againſtthe pride of Tarquin,from whoſe danger, | 
None greatm loue,in counle]l ox opinion 
Can be kept ſafe: thus makes me lofe my houres 
Athome with Zzcrece, and abandon court, 
| Emter { lowne. 
[ Clowxe. Fortune embrace thee, that thou haſt aſſiſted me in 
| finding my maſter,the Gods of good Rome keepe my Lord and 
 'þ maſter outoftall bad company. 

Collat. Sirrathe newes with you. 
| Cow. Would you ha Courtnewes, Campe newes, City newes 


08 


or Country newes, or would you know whats the newes at 

| home? 

'% Co!lat. Let me know all the newes. 

| Clown. The newes at Court is, thata ſmall leggeand afilke 

ſtockinare in falhion for your Lord : And the water that god 

CMerenry makes1s infrqueſt withyour Ladie. The heauineſle 

of the kings wine makes many alight head,andthe emprines of 

his diſhes manie full bellics, cating & drinking was neuer more 
in. / 


£ 
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T he rape of Lucrece. 
in vſc; you ſhall findthe baddeſt legs in bootes, andthe worlt 
faces in maskes. They keep their old ſtomakes ſtill, the kines 
good Cook hath the molt wrong:for that which was wont to be 
private only to him, is now vſurpr among allthe other officers: 
for now euery man in hisplace ro the preiudice of the maſter 
Cooke, makes bold co licke his owne fingers, 

(vl. The newes inthe Campe. 

Clo, The greateſt newes in the camp 15,that there is no newes 
atall,for being no camp at all, how can there be any -tidings 
from it? = 


{et Then forthe city = 
Clo. The Senators arerich, their wiues faire, credir Zrowes 


cheap and trafficke ideare, for you ha many that are broke, the 
oorcſt man that is, may take vp what he will, ſo he will be but 
ound to a poſt, till he pay the debr There was one Courtier, 
lay with ewelue mens wives in the ſuburbs, and preſſing furder 
to make one more cuckold within the walles, and being caken 
with the maner, had nothing to ſay for himſelfe, burthis, he chat 
madetivclue made thirteene, 

{l. Now Sir for the Country. 

Clo. There is no newes there but at the Ale-houſe, ther's the 
moſt receic, and is it not {trange my Lord, that ſomany men 
love ale that know. not what ale 1s. 

Col. Why,whartis ale? 

Clo. Why ale isa kind of tuice,made ofthe pretious grain cal- 


- Ted Male:& what is Male?Maltes MA L T.and what is MALT 


M much, A ale, L little;T chrift, all is, much ale's, litle 
thrift, | 
({*. Onely the newes at home, and Ihaue done. | 
(toe. My lady muſt needes ſpeake with you about earneſt 
bulines, that concernes her neerly, and [ was ſeat inall haſtto 
entreat your Lordſhip to come away, EY 
Cel. And couldeſt \ 5s not hauctold me Zacrece ſtay, 
And I ſland crifling here fellow away. ; 
C/e.I Mary fir,the way into her were a way worth following, 
and thats che reafonthat ſo many ſeruing-men that are fam- 


liar with their miſtreſſes, haue- loſt. the name 'of SI 


The rape of Lucr ece. 


and are now called their Maiſters followers. Reſt you mer- 
rv. Sound Muſicke. 
 eApoloer Prieſts with T ayers, after them, Arne, Sextus, and 
Bruins with their oblations, all kneeling before the Oracle. 
Prie?. O thou ſacred God enſpire 
The Prieſts, and with celeſtiall fire 
Shot from thy beames, crowne our deſire, 
That we may follow. 
In theſc thy true and hallowde meaſures, 
The vtmoit of thy heauenly treaſures 


According to che thoughts and pleaſures 


Of great Apolle. 
Our hearts with inflammations burne 
Great Tarquin and his people mourne 
Till from thy Temple we rerurne 
Wich ſome glad tidings. 
Then tell vs, ſhall ercarRome bebleſt 
And rotall Tarquis Fe inreſt, 
Thar giues his high Ennobled breſt 
| To thy ſafe guiding? 
Oracle, Then Rome her ancient honours wins 
When the is pured from T »lliws fins. 
Brutus. Gramercies Phabtw tor theſe ſpelles, 
Pheb:s alone alone excelles. 

Sext.Twlha perhaps ſind in our granfiers death 
And hath nor yer by reconcilement made 
Attone with Po@bxe,at whoſe ſhrine we kneelc. 

Yer gentle Pricſt ler vs thus farre preuaile, 

To know if Tarqwins ſeed ſhall gouerne Rome 
And by ſucceſſion claimethe Koiall wrath. 
Behold me yonger ofthe Tarquins Race 

This elder Arans both the ſons of Talia. : 
This [unixs Bratwsthougha mad-man yet, 
Ofrhe high bloud of Tarquins- 

Preeft. Sextuw peace. Tell vs Othou that ſhin'ſt ſo bri ghe 
From whom the worldreceines his light, 
VVhoſeabſence is perpetuall night, 

whole praiſes ring. 


T he rape of. Lucrece. 


Is it with heauens applauſe decreed, | 
VVhen Terguin: ſoule from earth is freed 
Thatnoblc Sextus ſhall ſucceed 

In Rome as king. 

Brut, I Oraclehaſtchou loſtchy tongue? 

Arwn, Tempt him againe faire Prieſt, 

Sext. If notas king, let Delphian Pheabwu yer 
Thus much reſolue mewho ſhall gouerne Rome, 

Or of vs three, beare greateſt (19 arr 
Priefl. Sextics I will, yet ſacred Phabm we entrear, 
VVhich of thefe three ſhall be greacr 
Which Largeſt power and ſtate repleat 
by the heauens doome. 
Phzbm thy thoughts no longer ſmother. 

Oracle, He that firſt ſhall kiſſe his mother 

Shall bepowerfull and no other 
Of you three in Kome. - 

Sexe, Shall kiſſe his mother. Brutus faller. 

Brut, Mother carth to thee an humble kiſle I tender. 

Arwn. VVhat meanes Brut? 

Brat. The bloud of theſlaughtred ſacrificemade this flore as 
ſlippry as the place where Targuin treades, tis glally and as 
ſmothas yce: I was proud to heare the Oracle ſo gracious to the 
bloud of the Targuins and (ol fell. . 

Sext. Nothing but ſo,thento the Oracle. 

I charge thee Arn, [unus Brut thee, / 

To keep the ſacred doome of the Oracle 

From all our rraine, leſt when the yonger lad 

Our brother now at home ſits dandled | 

Vpon faire Tulliaer lap, this vnderſtanding 

May kiſle our beauteous er and ſucceed. 
Arzn, Letthe charge go round, 

It ſhall go hard but Ile prevent you Sex1w. 
Sexr.l feare not the madman Brutxs,& for Aran: let me alone 

to buckle with him, I'lc bee the farſt ac my mothers lips for a 

kingdome. oe o7 $1 © 
brat. Ifcthe mad-man had not beene before you Sexrugit O+ 


iacles be Oracles, their phraſes arc myſticall, they ſpeake ſtill in 
WY C4 cloude 
4. | Wet ing .£ 
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The rape of Lucrece: 


cloudes:had he meant a naturall mother he would haſpoke itby 
circumference. | ; 

Sext. Tallia, if euerthy lips were pleaſing to me, let it be at 
my returne from the Oracle. | ; 

Aruxns, If a kiſſe will make mea king,7Twtbal will ſpring to 
thee, though through the bloud of Sext. 

Brut, Earth I acknowledge no mother but thee, accept Me as 
thy {onne, and [I ſhall ſhine as brightin Rome as Apolto hunſclte 
in his temple at Delphos. - | 

Sextw. Our ſuperſtitions ended, facred Prielt, 

Since we haue had free anſwer from the Gods, 

To whoſe faire altars we ha done due right 

And hallowed them with preſents acceprablc, 

Lets now returne, treading theſe holy meaſures, 

VVith which we entred great Apolleer temple. 

Now Phebu letthy ſweet tun'd organs ſound, 

VVhoſle ſpherelike muſicke muſt dire our feet 

Vponthe marble pauement: after this 

VVeclec gaine akingdomeby amothers kiſle, £xeunt, 

Sennat. 
Atable and Chaires prepared; Tarquir, T ullia, and Collating, 
Stenola, Heratini, Lacretna,V alerint, Lords, £12N 

T arguiz. Attend vs with your perſons, but your eares 


Be deafc vnto our counſels. The Lord: fall off ow eighev 
Telli;a. Further yet. fide and attend. $7 


Tarqu. Now Talia what muſt be concluded next 

Talka. The kingdome you haue got by policy 
You muſt maintaine by pride. 

T7 arq. Good Tulle, 

Tll:a, Thoſcthat were late ofthg Kigcgs fation 
Cur off for feare chey proue rebelliths. 

T arg. Better. 

T «llia . Since you gaine nothing by the popular loue, 
Manetaine by feare your princedome. 

Targ. Excellent, thou art our Oracle, and {aue fromthee 
VVe willadmitnocounſell, we obtaind oo 
Our ſtace by cunning, t'muſt be kept by ſtrength, 

And ſuch as cagnoc loue, weele teach to feare, 


* bt 
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To encourage which vpona berter judgement, 


© at Andto ſtrike greater terrorcothe world, 
+ .. 1 ha forbid thy fachers funerall, 
tO Twl. No matrer, 
T arg. All capitall cauſes are by vs diſcuſt, 
© as Trauerſt and executed without counſel, 
lfe We challenge too by our prerogariue, 


The goods of ſuch as ſtriue agaynſt our ſtate, 
The treceſt citizens withourarrainr, 
Arraigneor iudgment we to exile doome, 
The poorer are our drudges, rich our pray, | 
And ſuchas darenor ſtrive ourrul eobcy. 
T »l. Kings are as Gods, and diuine { 
The Gods comtnand for morrall eriburte feare. 
But royall Lord, we that deſpiſe thir loue, 
Muſt ſceke ſome meanes how by ——_— _ \--ncM 
Targ. B forrenic leagues, our Pp 
Shall we t are degreed Rr people, 
Whom heauen hatch madeour vaſlals reigne wichthem? 
No kings aboue the reſt tribunald hie 
Should with no meaner, then with kingsally: 
For this we co Manniins T uſculan 
The Latine King ha giuen in mariage 
Our royall daughter : now his peoples ours, 
The neighbourprinces are ſubdude by armes: 
And whom we could nor conquerby conſtraine 
Them ha we ſought to winneby courteſie, 
. Kings thatare proud, yer would ſecuretheirowne, 
' By loue abroad, ſhall purchaſe feare at home. : 
Telis. Weare ſecure, then yer our greateſt ſtrength 
Isin our children: how daretreaſon Jooke? 
Vs in the face, hauing iſſue, barren princes 
Breed danger in theit ſingularity ; 
Hauing noneto ſucceed, their clame dies wich chem : 
Bur when 10 ropping on chree Tar gms more, 
Like Hydraes heads grow to reucnge his death, 
It cerrifies blacke treaſon. £19785 
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Sextus and Arpas back returned (afe, 
With an applaufiue anſwer ofthe Gods, 
From th'oracle, our ſtate were ablethen, 
Bcing Godsourſelues, to ſcorne the hare of men. 
Emer Sextu,e Aran and Brat... 
Sext. Wher's Twullsa? 
Arnn. Where's our mother? : | 
Her, Yonderprincesat Counſell with the king. 
Tl. Our ſons return'd. 
Sext, Roiall mother. 
Arms, Renowned, Queene. © 
Sex. I louc her beſt, therefore will Sextus do his duty firſt. 
Arms. Bcing eldeſt inmy birthi'lenot be yongeclt 
In zealeto T ule. - wv | 
Brut. Too'lads. | 
Aran, Mother a kiſle.. . Tee 
Sexr. Though laſt in birth, lerme be farlt in loue. 
A kiſle faire mother. 
.e Arun. Shall I loſe my ribge? 
- Sex. Arms Shal downe were Araniewice my brother 
If he preſume foremeto kiiſe my mother. 
Ar.I $:xt«s,chinke this kiſſe to be a crowne, thus wold we tug 
Sext. Aran; chou muſt downe. (forr, 
Targ. Reſtraine them Lords. + oh | 
Br. Nay to't boics, tis braue, they tug for ſhadowes,l the ſub- 
ſtance haue. | V | Gs... 
Aran, Throughanned gates, and thouſand {wordsil'c hreake 
To ſhew my duty let wy valour ſpecake. 
Breakes from the Lords and kiſſes ber. 
Sexti, Ohheauens ye haue diflolu'd me. 
Ars, Here ſtand, what I ha done to anſwer. with this hand. 
Sex. Oh all you De/phian Gods looke downeand ſee, | 
How for theſe wrongs I will reuenged be. | 
T ar. Curbincheproud boyes fury : ict ys know 
From whencechis diſcord riſcth. 
Twl. Fiomour loue, how happy are we in ourifſue nozw,. 
Whenas ourſons1 cucn withtheir blouds cotend, 
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T herape of Lugpece, 
This your ſuperlative degree of kindnes 
So much prevatles w ith vs ;that to the king 
We engage our owne deere loue twixt his incenſement, 
And your r preſumption, ou! are pardond both. 
And Sextxs chongh you taild in yotr firſt proffer, 
We do not yet eltceme you jeaſt; inloue, aſcend &rouch our lips 
Sext. Thankeyou,no, 
Tl. Then to thy knee we will deſcend thus low, 
Sex. Nay now it {Þall nog need:how great's my heart! of | 
Ar. Tn Tarquins erowne thou haſt now loſtthy part. | 
Sex. Nokifſing now 7argain,gteat Queeneadiew : 
£Armns On carch we hano foe bur you. Exit. | 
T arg. What meanes this their vnnaturall | emmury? [ 
Tal. hate borne from loue. 
T arg. Reſolue vs then, how did the Gods accept. 
Or ſacrifice, how arethey pleaſd with vs. 
 Howlong will chey.applaud ourſouerai gnty? 
Brat. Shall Itellthe kin 
T arg. Do Coſen, with BEA proceſſe of your jorny- 
Brut. I will. We wentfrom hicher,when we went from heee 
arriued thirher when we landed chere, made anend of our prai- 
0 ers when we had done our Oriſons, when thus quoth Phabw, 
b Targain ſhall be happy whileſt he is bleſt, gonerne while he 
raignes, wake when he ſleeps not, fleepewhen heywakes nor, . 
*S: quaſfe when he drinkes, cate when he feedes, gape when his 
if mouth opens, livetillhedie, and diewhen he can liue no lon- 
= ger. So Phabus commends himto you,} ' 
Targ. Mad Bratw (till, Son Arun: Wharfay your. v — 
— Arna. Tharchegrea Godsro whom Gepmanang.: | II 
Ofthis largeEmpire, ſacrificd by vs. <5 
FI Fwy your raigne, commend your ſoucraigntys./ Ks 
_ os generall Synode _ T argu, 
n es faire hopes que goucrnment, - 
py ag ren depoſethe lae king, whichis => 
others, had bin arch ercaſon, i in kane. a hr C 
Bratu had beene vſurpacion, inT 0 
and for Twke,though ir beparricide cachildeokilberfaher, TEE 
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To rid him ofall his calamines, Phahar himſclefe, ſaid ſhe, was a 
o0d child, and thall nol ſay as he faies, co tread n her fa- 
thers skull, f parkle his'braines vpon her chariot wheele, 
And weare the ſacred tinure of his blond 
V ponthe ſeruile ſhoe? burmorethenthis, 
Atcer his death deny him the dueclaime 
Ofall morcalny, a tunerall, 
An carchen ſepulcher: this this, quoth the Oracle, 
Sauc T«lhanone would doe. 
Tal. Brutus no more, leſt with our ſurpaſt cies of wrath & fury 
We looke into the humour; were not madnes 
And folly to chy words apriwlege 
Euen inthy laſt reproofeofourproceedings 
Thou had(ſt pronoun@t thy death. 
Brut. If Tallia will ſend Bratss abroad for newes, and after 
at his returne not endure the telling of it, lec Tw/h cither get 
cloſer cares,or ger for Brutus a {tnctertongue.God boye, Exit. 
* Targ. Alastis madnes, pardon him, notſplecne, 
Noris it hatc, butfrenfte,we are pleaſde 
.. To hearethe Gods propitious at our prayers. 


Bur winchers $ex:#: gone? relolue vs ( ccles, G, 


We ſaw men 0 Wu follow him. 
'Hor. I heard him ſay, he would ſtraight take his horſe 
Vmeo the warlike iihwepWemics, , 
Trq. ToRomeand youſauethem we haue no oppoſites, 
And dares the boy, confederate withour focs ? 
Artend vs Lords, wemuſt new bartels wage, 
And with brght armes confront the proud boyes rage. Exennt, 
HManet w1,f ollatine, Hor atins, Vaferins, Scenole. 
. Her. HadI asmany ſfoules as dropsof bloud 
» Inthis branche vaines, as many lives as ſtarres 
Srucke in yond azare roofe, and were to dy 
Moredcathes then I ſee waſted weary minuts 
To grow tothis, Idchazard all, and more, f 
To pure®aſc freedome rothis bondag'd Rome. (fighe. . 
I me vextco ſeethis virgin conquereſle weare ſhackles 1n my 
Je; Ohwouldwy teares would rid grearRome of theſe pro_ 
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| Therapeof Luerece, 
| a - Emer Briti, Wn 1 2k 
fa- - Brat, What weeping ripe Lacreuiwtpoſſible now Lords, La- 
dies, friends, fel nur, 3740 madcap,gallars & old courtly ruf. 
fins,al ſubie&s vnder one tirany,& therfore ſhold be partners of . 
one & the ſame vnanimity. Shall we go ſingle our ſelues by ewo 
& ewo,& go tatke treaſon*then tis buthis yea, and my nay, ifwe 
be cal d to queſtion : Or ſhals go vſc ſome violent uſtling ro 
breake through this thorny feruitude, or ſhall we every man 20 
fit like a man indeſperation, and with Lacrerine weep at Romes 
miſery : now am I for all things, any = or nothing, F can 
laugh with Scewe/s, weep with chis good old min, ling oþ Howe 
hone with Valerine, fret with Horatiws Corler, be mad like my 
ſelfe,neutrize with Collatie. Say What ſhal'sdo 2 
Hor. fret. Val. Sing. Luc, Weepe. Scen. Laugh. (ſtill Gd. 
Brut. Rather lets al) be mad that 7 arqzin ſtil raigneth, Romes 
Col. Youare madmenall that y eeid ſo much copaſſion. 
You lay yourſelues roo open to your enemies, 
That would be glad to price into your deedes, 
And catch aduantageto enſnareourliues. 
Fhe kings feare like a ſhadow dogs you ſtiH, 
Nor can you walke without it: I commend þ.. 
Unlerins moſt, and noble Scenols 
That what they cannot mend,ſfeeme not to mind, 
By my conſent lers all weare out ouffhoures +. *- | 
In harmles ſports, hauke, hunt, game, ſing, Soup | 
So ſhall we {ceme offenſeles & line ſafe, (daunce. . 
In dangers bloudy 1awes where being humerous 
f, Cloudy and curiouſly inquiſitive. . 
| Into the kings proceedings there feare 
| Mayſearchinta vs, callourdegdes to queſtion, | 
And fo preuent all future expeRation: «. OP | 
Ofwilhtamendmenr ler vs ſtay the time, . S 
Till heauen haue made themnipe for wit revenge, 
When epportuniricis offred vs. : Dx 
And chen {trike home, till then do what you pleaſe... . 
No diſcontented thoughe my mind ſhall - LET: 
Bras. I am of Collatmes minde, Now Falerimo lang wve 
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The rape of Lucrece: 

Ualer. Bratus ſhall pardon me-. R 

Sces. The time that thould: haue been ſcrioufly ſpenr in che 
State-houlc, I halcarns ſecurely ro ſpend ina wenching:boulc, 
and now 1 profeſle my ſelfe any thing but a Statel=man. 

Hor. che morethy vanicy- «c. Theleſſethy honour. - 

Yater. The more his ſafery,and theleſle his feare, 

Brat. We ha heenemad Lords long, now let vs-be merry 
Lords, Heratins maucgree thy melancholy, and” Zacretiva 1n 
ſpighr ofthy ſorrow, Ile hauca ſong a ſubjc&for che [ditty. 

Hor. Great T erquins.pride, and 7 nllrae; cruelty. 

Brat. Dangeraus, no. L 

Lacr. The tyrannies ofthe Court,& che yaſlalage of the City. 

Sces. Neither ſhall I giueche ſubicR, . (Rome. 

Br. Do,&lctitbe ofall the prety wenches in the Suburbs of 

Sces, It ſhall, ic (hall, ſhallir Valereae? (conuerſance. 

Val. Any ching,accordingromy poore acquaintance, & lictle 

Brat. Nay you ſhall ſtay Horatues, Lucretue fo ſhall you, he 
remoues hi mſelfe fromthe loue of Brat, that ſhrinkes from 
my ſide til' we hauc had a ſong of all theiprery ſuburbians : fac 
round, when Yalerix« 2 


The fixe Song. 

Valer. Shel I woe the lonely Molly, 
Shee'rſo faire, fo fat, ſotolly, © 
Bat foe hat atrichs of folly, 
T berefere ile ha none of Molly. No none, none ne., 
Tit bane none of Molly no no no. | 
0 the cherry lips of Nelly, 
They arered and ſoft ar telly, 
Bat too well ſhe loner ber belly , 
ther foxe ile hane none of Nelly. No no oc. 


What ſay you to bowny Berry , 
Hayou ſeene alaſſe topretty? - 
But bevy body is fo (weety | 

Tberefore fe benen of Bey, "No no wo, OC 

When I dely with wy Dolly , | {4 

She is ful of melexche by, = kt Tot 

Obtha winch i pefilent bohy, 
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T hrrefore ile haxe none f Dolly, No woe. 
Tconld faxcie loxely Nanny, 

But ſhe has the lones of many, 

Tet ber ſelfe (be lawes not any, 
Therefore ile hane wore of Nanny, No nowe,Gc. 
Ina Ya ly Racchel, 

Where and tow did hatchbe/, 

de grit 7 lag upon) ”_ 
Therefore ile ba none of Ratchel. No none, &c. 
' In « corner 1 met Biddy, 

Her heeler were light her head was giddy,  - 
She feb downe and/omewhas did I, 
Therefore le have none of Biddy, No no uo, Gf. 


Brut. The reſt weele heare within:whiat offence iS there in this 
Lacretivs, what hurt'sin this Horatiaa? Is it not better to ſing 
with our heads on then, weepe with our heads off, Inere tooke 
Collatine for a policitizh till. now. Come YVaterias, weele run 0- 
uer all the wenches of Rome, cucnfrom the community of laſ- 
ciuious Flerato tlie chaſticy ofdiuine Lacrece,come good Here. 
Exennt. '_ "Emer Lucrect, and Clowne. 

VA Eemy Lady; Met Mirdbledo hear 

A chaire for a ou not heare 
Latr, Come aL be lefle Ie oticions. : Mr, call, 
In duty, and vſcmoreattention, ' "Y 
Nay gentlewoman we exempt not you 
F w 4. owr diſcourſe, bur youmuſt Ford at care 
As well as he, ro what we hatofay. 
| Afeid. Lſbll tethgine your handmaid. 
. Locr, Surral hafocne.you oft famuliar 
With this my Maid and waiting gentlewoman. 
As caſting amorous glances, wanton lookes, 
And pretty beckes, fauouring jncontmence. 
Thats ory ſcruice * ee 
Valette orownore ; 
ClAndeel Do enformy one par Twith Mp 

oughr ro wiſh co another, Re TA Es 


©” » 


<A" Nay miſtres | haſeene you anſwere him 


gycares, fleſh an4 blouJ cannendace it, I (hall cvca ſpoile 
"Fd | | ; One L . 
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With gracious lookes and ſome vnciulll ſmiles, 

Rerorring cies, and giuing his demeanure 

Such welcome as becomes not modeſty. 

Know henceforth there ſhall no laſciutous phraſe, 

Sufpitious looke or ſhadow of incontinence 

Be entertaind by any that attend on Romane Lucrece. 

Mad. MadamT. 

Lacr. Excuſcit not for my premedirable thought 

Speakes nothing out of raſhnes,nor vaine heare fay. 

Bur what my owne ience teſtifies: 

Aeainſt you both letthenchis mild reproofe 

Forewarne you of chelike, my reputation 

Which is held pretious in the cies of Rome, 

Shall be no ſhelter rocheleaſt incenc 

Oflooſcnes , leaucall famulianicy : 

And quite renounce acquaintance,orI here diſcharge you boch 
my {cruice. 

Clown, For my owne part madam, as Iam a true Romane 
by nature, though no Romane by my noſe, I neuer ſpenc che 
leaſtlip labouron miſtris Aireble neuer ſo much as glaunc'd, 
neuer yſdany winking or pinking, neuer nodded ar her, no nor 
ſomuch as when I was aſleep, neuer askt herthe queſti6 ſomuch 
as whars her name, if you can bring any man womi or chyld,chat 
can ſay ſo much behind my backe;As for he did bur kiſls her,for 
he lid but kiſſe herand (o ler her go, ler my Lord Collarine in 


' ſtead of plucking my coat, pluck my skin over my cares & turne 


mea:vay naked, that whereſoeuerlT ſhall comeI may be held a 

raw (cruingman hereafter, 
Lacr. Sirra you know our minde, * 
Clow. If eucr I knew whar bolongs to cheſe caſes, or yet know 

what chey meane, if cucrl vſcd any plaine dealing, or were cucr 


worth ſuch a iewell, would I mighr die a beggerzifcuerl were 


ſofar read in my grammar, as to know what an IntericRion is, 


oraconiunRtion copulatiue, would I might neuer hauc good of 


my qzw«gue quod: why do you thinke madam, I haueno more 


care of my ſelfe being bur a {tripling chen co g040 ic at rheſe 
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one of the beſt faces in Rome with crying at your ynkindnes, 
Laer, Ihadoneſecif you can ſpy your Lord rerurning from 
the Court, and giue me notice what ſtrangers he brings home 
with ham. Emer Collatme, Valerins, Horatins, Seenola. 
Clowe. Yes lego, bur ſee kind man heſaues mea labour.- 
Colatine. Faire ece, I ha broughe theſe Lords from Coure 
To feaſt with thee, firra prepare vs dinner. 
Lacrece, My Lord is welcom,fo are all his friends,the newes 
at Court Lords ? ( Renee 
Hor. Madam ſtrange newes: Prince Sextw by the egeraies of 
Wasnobly vide and madetheir Generall, 
Twice hath he mer hus father in the field, 
And foild him by the warlick Gebines aid : 
Buchow hath he rewarded that braue Nation, 
That in his greatdiſgrace ſupported him? 
Hetell you Madam, he fincerhe laſt banell 
Sentto his father acloſe meſlenger 
Tobe recciu'd to grace, withall demanding 
What he ſhould doc withthole his enemics; 
Great T «rquin from his ſon recetues this newes, 
Being walking in his Garden,when- the meſlcnger 
Impc him for anſwere,cthe proud king . 
s with his wand the heads of poppies off, 
fates no more, with this yncertain anſwere 
Themeflenger ro Sextus back recurnes, 
who queſticas of his farhers words,Jookes, geſture, 
Hetels himwhatche hawty ſpeechles King 
Did to the headsof poppies, which bold Sextus 
Scraightapprehends,curs dffthe grear mens heads, 
And Ronin lelrthe Gebiner without Gouernors, 
Fl:esto his father,and this day is welcom'd 
For this hus trayterovs ſeruice, by the King 
Withall due ſolemne honours to the Court.:j.  - 
S$ceuo; Curtche ſtrangely requited, this none but the ſonne 
of Tarquin would cuerhaueenterpris de. by 
Uale, 1 like it,I applaud ir,this will coweto ſomwhac inthe 
end,when heaucn has caſt vp his account, ſome of them will be 
cald toa hard reckoning...» het 1 
" 1.4 _ (ue 
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Colla, Leauc all roheaurn. - 
Enter ( lowne. 

Clew. My Lords, the belt plumporedge inall Rewecoolesfor 
your honors dinner is piping hot vp6 the table:& 1f you make 
not the more haſt, you arc hike to haue bvt cold cheare,the cook 
hath done his parr,& cher's not adiſh vp6 the dreſſer but he has 
made {moake tor you, if you haue good ſtomackes,and comenor 
in while the meatis hot, you'le make hunger and cold meet to- 
oether, 
: {ol. My man'saRhetorician I can tell you, 
And this conceit is fluent, Enter Lords, : 
You muſt be Lacrece gueſts, and ſhe isſcanc 
In nothing : for ſuch princes muſt not want. Exeane 

Manet Valerinu & ( lowne. 

Clow. My Lord Valerins, I haue euena ſuitto your honour,T[ 
ha notthe power to part from you, withouta reliſh; a note, a 
rone, we mult getan a're betwixr vs, 

Ualer. Thy meaning. 

Clo, Nothing but thus, [obn for the king ,bas bin in many ballads, 
Tohn tor the king dewne tins, Tohn for the kingyhas eaten many ſalluts 

lohn for the k hey ho. et 

Valer. Thou would{t haue aſong,wouldſtrhou noe> 

(low. And be enerlaſtingly bound ro your honour, T am now 
torſaking the worldand the. Diuill, and ſomewhat leaning tos 
wards the fleſh, if you could but teach me how to choole a 
wench fit for my ſlacureand complettion,I ſhould reſt yours in 
all good-offices, | 

Valer. Ile do that for chee, what's thy name ? 


Clow. My namefir is Pope, 


Yaler. Well them actend, ' He ſings. 
The ſeventh ſong, - 
_ ., Pompie {millfpew thee the waie to Wn 
91G! of A aatneze dapper wench 5 
Firſt jee her all bare/nt ber clan be rare, 


And betuncht with no part of the french: 
-Letherewbecheare and ber brow Ir iaflve af 3 
Her cie-browes thin and fines i 00 
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But if ſhebe a punke,aud lout to be drunke, 
| T hen keep her fiillfrom the wine. 
or Let her flatwre be mean, ber body cleane 
ce T how canſt not chooſe but like ber, 
k But ſee ſhe ha good clothes, with a faire Romane voſt, 
FT For thats thefigne of « ſtrikgy- 
IC Let hex legs-be (mall ;6aut not vidtofprat, A 
bo Her tongue not too lowd ner cocket, "A 


Let her armes be ſtrong and her fingers long, 
, B8nut notui/dio dine inapocket. 
Let ber body be long and her backe be ſtrong, 
With a jofi lip that emtangler, 
With an inory breft,and her baire well dreff 
Without gold tace or ſpauples. 
Let her foot be mal, cleane leed withal, 
Her appareli not too gawajy: 
end one that bath not bingin no bowſe of fin, 
Nor place that bath brene bandy. 


Clo, But gods me [a;ntrifling heere with thee, & dinner cooles 
o'thrable, & lam cald co my attendance, ohmy ſweet Lord Y«- 
ferina. Exennt. Sevnat. 


Enter T arquin, Porſenna,T witla, Sextua, Armuns. 
T arquin, Next king Porſenne,whom we tender deerely, 
Welcome yong Sextas, thou haſt to our yoake, 
Suppreſtchenecke ofa proud nation 
The warlike Gauines, enenues to Rome, 
. " Sextus. It was my duty royall Emperour, 
The duty ofa ſubic& anda ſon. 
We at our morhers interceſſion likewiſe, | 
| Arenow aton'd with Ar»ns,who we here recciucinto ourboſom 
+ Twl. This is done likea kind brother anda naturall fon. | 
| Ar. VVe enterchange a royall heartwith Sexrme & graft vs 
in your loue, e205 
Terg. Now king Porſenes,welcome once more;to Tarquis and 


to Rame. - B&3 WT 
Por. VVeareproud of your Romeis ours, 
SIT E 2. 
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And we are Remez,this our religious league, 
Shall be caru'd firme in charatters of bralle, 
And line for cuer to ſucceeding times, 
Tar. It ſhall Porſenns,now this leagues eſtabliſht, 
We will proceede in our determinde warres 
To bring theneighbor Nations vnder vs. 
Our purpoſe isto make young Sex1s Generall 
Ofall our army, who hath prou'd hus fortunes 
And found them full of fauour, weele begin 
With ſtrong frdea, ha you giuen1n charge 
Toaſlembleall our Captaines,& take wi of our ſtrog army? 
eAruns, Thatbuſmesis difpatchr. ++ 
Sextxs. Weeha likewiſe ſent for all our beſt commanders to 
According to their merit, Lord Falerire, ' (rake charge 
Lord Brutw,( cles, CMuluu,Scenola, 
And Colatineto make due preparation of ſuch a gallant ſiege. 
T arq. This day you ſhall ſer forward, Srxtm go, 
And let vsſce your army march along 
Before this King and vs,that we may view 
The puillanceof our hoſt propey's already, 
Tolay high reard Arde« waſtcand lowe.. 
Sex. I ſhall my liege. 
7 »l. Arun aſlociate him. 
Ar. Arwall wich my brother in his honors. 
Exennt Arun & Sexton, 
T ar. Porſenna ſhall behold the ſtrength of Rome, 
And bodieof the Camp vnder the charge 
Oftwo braue Princes to lay hoſtile ſiege 
Againſtche (trongeſt citic that withſtands 
The all commanding Tarquir. 
Porſen. Tis an obict, to plcaſe Porſennas: Eie, 
Soft CALarch. 
Lacree, The hoſt is now vpon his march, 
You from this place may ſec, 
The pride of all che Romain chivalry. | 
Sextus , Armns, BrutusCollatine, V alerines, Seemola, Cocler, 
with ſoldrers drum and colours, march oncr rhe flage, and. 


carge tothe King and © weene, - 
| x Porſen. 
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Porſen. This ſight's more pleaſing to Porſennaes ey, 
Then all our rich Atah4 pompous tealts, 
Or ſumptuous Reuels,we are borne a ſoldier : 
And in our mannage ſucktthe milke of warre. 


- Should any ſtrange fate lowre vpon thisarmy, 


Or that the merciles gulfe of confuſion 
Should ſwallow them, wear our proper charge, 
And from our natiue confines vow ſupply 
Ot mcnand Armes to make theſe numbers full. 
'Tar. You are our Royall brother,and in you 
T arquin is powerfull and maintaines his awe. 
Tl. The like Porſenns may command of Rowe. 
Porſen, But we haue in your freſh varietics 
Feaſted roo muchzand keptourſelferoo long © 
Fromour (tone ſeate, our proſperous returne 
Hath bin expeRed by our Lords and Piercs. 
T ar. The bufines of our warres thus forwarded, 
We ha beſt leiſure for our entertainment, 
Which now ſhall want no due ſolemmnitie. 
Porſen, It hath bin beyond both expeRation 


. * And merit, butin ſightof heauen I ſweare 


If ever royall Tarqui ſhall demand 
Vſeof our loue,tis ready ſtorde for you, --- - ---- — 
Euen 1n our Kingly breaſt, 

Tar. The like we vow, to King Porſexne,we wil yet a little 
Enlarge your royall welcome with Rarieties, 
Suchas Rome yeclds: that done before we part 
Oftwo remote dominions make one heart. 
Ser forwards then,our ſons wage warte abroad, 
To make vspeaceat home, weare of our ſelfe 
Without ſupportance, weall farc defy, 
Aidlcfle, and ofour (elfe we ſtand thus hy. 


T wo ſoldiers mecte 41 in the watch. 
2 Sl, Srand,who gocs there ? 
2 Sol. Afriend. , 
1 Stirnot, for ifthoudoſtIle broch thee ſtraight 


Exenn. 
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2. Soul. Porſenns. : 

x. Sol. Pallc, ſtay, who walkes che round co night, : 

The Generall,or any of his Captaines ? 2 

2. Sol. Horatwa hath the charge, the orcher Chiefrens 

Reſt in the Generals tent, theres. no commandar 

Ofany note but reuell with the Prince : 

And I among the reſt am chargdto attend 

Vpon their Roule. 

1. $0. Pallefrecly,[ this night mult ſtand, 

Twixc them and danger,the time of night. 

2. $d. Theclocke laſt told ckeuen. 

1. $s/, The powers celcſtiall, that ha tooke Rome in charge 

protec it {Hll. 64H 

Againe good night,thus muſt poore Souldiers do, 

Whileſt their commanders are with dainnes fed, 

They ſleep on Downe,the carth muſt be our bed. Sennet, 
A banquet prepared, 

Enter Sextar, Aruns, Brutus, Valerins, Horatina Scewola, Collatine. 

Sext, Sit round the enemy 1s pounded faſt 
In their owne folds, the wals madero oppugne, 

Hoſtile incurſions become a priſon 

To keep them faſt for excution 

Ther's no eruption to be feard. | | 
Brut. What ſhals do? come a health toche Generals health, & 

Valeria that firs the molt ciuilly ſhall begin ir, I cannot talkerill 

my bloud be mingled withthis bloud of grapes: Fill, for Vale- 

114 thou (houldſt drinke well, for thou ha beenin the Ger- 

man warres,ifthou louſt me drinke vpſe freeze, 

Sext. Nay fince Bra:ws has ſpoke the word, the firſt health ſhal 
be impoſ'd on you Valerizr,and if cucr you hauc bin germaniſ'd 
ler it be after the Ducch faſhion. 

Udlr. The Generall may command. 
Brat. He may, why elſets he cald the Commander? 
Sext. We will intreat Valerine. 
al. Since you wil necdes enforce a hie-German health,looke 
well toyour heads,for I come ypon you with this durch Taſla- 
ker, if you were of a more noble ſciencechen you are, itwill go 
k. neeret2 breake your heads round. _ | 
by c 
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Theeighta Dutch ſong. 
O Horke g1ff men cine man, | 
Sherry merry vip, 
O morke gy ff men eine man 
Sherry merry vap. 
O morke gy men eine may, 
rooky drietrine low has mecha, 
S merry vip,and 5 va, 
and rcherry ry tle banks: X 
Ede hoore was a haie dedle downe 
Dedle dranke « : 
Sherry merry yunk , eds bank, ede booy was drunk a 


'O dewghter yeis tin alto Meews | 
Sterry merry vip, 
O pak ni ery alto klcene, le 
Sherry merry vap, _> 
O Pd fog yers eimalto kleene, = | 
Fo molten ſlop, ein yere altene 
S kerry merry 1p and 1kerry merry vap 
end rherry merry runk ede bunk. 
Ede hoore was 4 bay dedle downe 
Dedle drank a : : 
& Sherry merry, rank ede bunks ede hoor was drunk @. 


Il 
® Sexe. Gramercies Valeria, came this hie-German health as 


. double as his double double ruffe, i'de pledge it. 
Brat, Were it in Lubeckes ordouble double beere their owne 
1 _ naturall, liquori'de pledgeit, were it asdeepas his ruffe, ler the | 
4 health go roundabout theboard as his band goes round about $6 
his necke,I am no more afraid of this durch fauchid,theI fhould-. Wo 
be of the heatheniſhinuention- | _ C 
Col, I muſt entreat you ſpare me , formy braine brookes nor 
the fumes of wine,their vaporous h offends memuch. 
, Horat. I would haue none ſpare mi, tor ile ſpare none, Colls- 
tme will pledgeno-health vnleſſe it beto his Laerece. - 
Sext. What's Lacrece buta woman, and whatare women? 
But tortures and diſturbance yngomen. "of 
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If they be foule th'are odious, and if faire, 
Thrare like rich veſlels ful of poyſnous drugs, 
Or like black ſerpents arm'd with golden ſcales, 
For my owne part,they{hall not trouble me. 

Brut, Sextm ſit faſt, for I proclaime my ſ(clfe a womans chi. ' 
pion,and ſhall vnhorſethee elle. 

Vale, Formy owne part, Ime amarride man, and Ile ſpeake 
ro my wife ro thanke thee Brutus. 

Ars. Ihaue a wifetoo, and I chignke,the moſt vermous Lady 
inthe world. 

Scew. I cannot ſay butthatT haue a good wife roo, & I loue 
her:but if ſhe were in heauen,beſhrew me if I would wiſh her (o 
much hurt asto defirc her copany vpon carch agin.yet vp6 
honour, though ſhe be nor very faire, ſhe is exceeding hone 

Brut. Nay the lefle beauticthe lefſe temprarion to diſpoile 
her —_ "\Þ 

Sce. I ſhould be angry with him chat ſhould make queſtion * 
of her honour. 

Brat, AndI angry with thee if thou ſhouldſt not mainraine 
her honour. | 

eArn. If you compare the vertues of your wiues,ler me ſtep - 
in for mine. 
Cella. I ſhould wrong my Lucrece not to ſtand for _ 
Sext. Hayha, all captens,and ſtand vpon the honeſty of your 
wines, iſt poſlible ae tes DR of young Giric and 
Of fluent wit, that can both ſing and dance, ( full age 
Reade, write, ſuch as feede well and taſte choice cates, | 
That ſtraight difloluero purity of bloud, 
Thar kcep the veines full, and enflamethe appetite, 
Making the ſpirit able,ſtrong and prone, 
Canfuch as theſe their husbands being away 
Emploid in forreine fiegesor elſewhere, 
Deny ſuch as importune themar home? 
T<cll mechat flax wil not be toucht with fire, 
Nor they be wonto what they moſt defire. 
Brat. Shall I end this controuerfie in a word? 
Sext. Do Brat. 


Brmi. I hold ſome holy but ſome ape to fin, 
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Some traQable, but ſomethat none can winne, 
Such as are yertuous, Gold nor wealth can moue, 
Some vicious ofthemlelues are prone to loue. 
Some Grapes are {iveete and in the Gardens grow, 
Others vnprunde, turne wild negleQed fo. 
The pureſt oarc containes both Gold and drofle, 
The oneall gaine, the other nought but loſle. 
The one diſgrace, reproch and {candall taiurs, 
The other angels and ſweete featurde ſaints, 
Colle. S uch 15 my vertuous Lucreee. ; 
eAr. Yer for her vertuenot comparable to thewife of Arane. 
Sce. And why may notmine be rickt with the molt vertuous? 
__ would put infor a lot, but 1ooo to one ſhalldraw but 
a blancke. 


Yale. T ſhould notſhew I lov'd my wife;not to take her part 


in her abſence, I hold her inferiorto none. 

Arun. Saue mine. Tale, No not to her. (toarbitrate, 

Brut, Oh this were abrauc controuerſie for a Iury of weomen 
Cel. Ile hazardall my fortunes onthe verrues 

Ofdivine Lacrece, ſhall we try them chus ? 

It is now dead ofnight, lets mount' our ſteeds, 

Within this two houres we may reach to Rowe, 

And to our houſes all come vapreparde, 

And ynexpeted by ourhy praiſd wines, 

She of chem al chat we finde beſt imploid, 

Deuoted and moſt huſivite cxerciſed, 

Lerther be held moſt vertuors, and her husband 

Win by the wagera good horſe and armour. * 
er, A hand on thar. : 
Uate, Heres a helping hand to that bargaine. 

Hor. Bnt Shal weto horſe without circumſtance? 

Sce. Scenola will be mounted with chefult. 

Sext.Then moi Clenall,Bratws this night take you the charge 
ofthe army; Ile fee thecriall of this wager, 'twould do me good 
to ſee ſome of them find their wiues in thearmes of their louers, 
they are ſo confidentin their vertues, Brazws weele entercl 
good night, within be chou,bur as prouident orethearmy'as we 
(ifour horſes faile nor)expeditious in our iorney, 


horſe. Exenn, 
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 Emter Lacrece and her two maids, 
Lac. But one houre more & you fhallallcoreſt, 
Now that your Lord is abſent ftromthis houſe, 
And that the Maſters cie is from his charge, 
We muſtbe carcfalland with prouidence 
Guide his domeſtick bufines, we ha now 
Giuenore all taſting and leaud reuelling, 
Which ill becomes che houſe whoſe Lo: is abſcne, 
We baniſh all excefle til his returne, 
In feare of whom my ſoule dothdaily mourne. 
1, Madamſopleaſc youto we your ſelfe 
Wichin your Chamber, leaue ys to ourtaſkes, 
We will not loiter though you take yourrelt. 
Le. Not ſo, you ſhall not ouerwatch your ſelues 
Longerchen I wake with you : for it firs 
Good huſwifes when theic husbands are fro home, 
Toey their ſeruants labors and in care, 
And the true manage ofhis houthold ſtate, 
Earlieſtco riſe, andto be vp moſt late. 
Sinceall his buſines he commirs to me, 
Ile be his fatthfull ſteward cil the 
Diſſolue, and he recurne, thus wiues Fould doe, 
In abſence of their Lords be husband too+ 
2. Madam the L, Ter» his mi wasthrice for you hereto have 
entreated you home to ſupper, he ſaics his L. takesit vnkindly 
he could not haue'your company. 
£«.Topleiſcalouing husband le offend 
The loueand patienceofmy deareſt friend , 
Methinkes his purpoſe was vnreaſonable 
To draw mein my hasbands abſence forth 
'F To feaſt and banquet, twould haueillbecomd me, (8 Miſtres, 
| To ha leftche charge of ſuch a ſpacious houſe, without both L. 
| I am « anna thus,wiues ſhould not ſtray, (cuſe me. 
Our of their dores their husbads being away :L,T «ras: ſhalt ex» 
1 Mad, Pray Madam fer me right into my worke, 
Bcing abroad [ may forgetthe hs. | 
Lucrece. Impoſde me by my L. or be compeld 
. To ſtay our late, which were my husband here, 
teht be without diſtaſt, bur he from heace, 
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Which late a broad, chere can no excuſe diſpence, 
Here take your worke againe,a while proceede, 
And then to bed, for whillt you ſow,[le read, 
Enter Sextus, Aruns, Ualerins, ( ollatine, Horatins, Scenols, 


Arwns. Iwould haue hazlardedall my hopes, my wife had 


not beene fo late a revelling, 


Ualr. Nor mine at this time of night a gamboling. 


Hor. They wearc ſo much corke vadertheir heeles,they cinot 


chooſe but loue to caper. 


Sze. Nothing docsme good, butthat if my wife were watching 
all cheirs were wantoning,and if | haloſt; none can brag of their 


winnings. 


Sex. Now Colatine to yours, either Lecrece muſt bee better 
unploid then che reſt, or you contear to have her vercues ranckt 


withthe reſt. - Colla, ' lampleald. 

Hor. Soft, ſofc,lers ſteale ypon her as vponche reſt, leſt hauing 
ſomc watchword at our ariual, we my giue her noticeto be ber- 
ter prepar'd, nay by your leaue Coll utine, weel limit you no ad- 

Cells. See Lords,thus Lvcrece renels with her maids,(uitage. 
In ſtead of Riot, quathing &rhe praftiſe ofhy laualriesto the. ra- 
uiſhing ſound of chambrinz muſique, ſhelike a good huſwife 
Isceaching ofher husband (and ry chares . Lucrece, 

£u, My L.& husband welcom, to times welcom, 

Isitcoſce your Lucrece you thus late 

Ha with your perſonsſo hazard leftthe camp, 

Andcruſtedco the danger ofa night ſo darke,and full of horror? 
Arwns. Lords all's loſt. * (forches trick, 
Her. By Iouc [le buy my wife a wheele and make her ſpin 
Sce. If make not mine learne to liueby the prick of her nee- 

dle forthis,Imeno Romas. 

Col. Sweece wife ſalute theſe Lords,thy continence 

Hath won thy hesbid a Barbarian horſe, Sa rich core ofarmes. 
Lxcrece. O pardon mg, the ioy toſcemy Lord, 

Tooke from mcall reſpeR ofthen degrees, 

The richeſt enterrainment lives with vs, 

Accordingtothe houre and che prouifi2n 

Of a poore wife inche abſence ofher husband: 

We proſtrate ro you, howſocuer meane, 

Wehus excuſde Lord Collin: away. 
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We ncither fealt, dance, quaffe, riot nor play. 

Sex. [fone woman among ſo many bad, may be found good, 
If a white wench may prouc a black ſwan, it is Lacrece her beau- 
ey hath relationto her verrue, and her vertue correſpondence 
to hcr beautie, and in both ſhe 15 fellow!eſle. 

Colle. Lords wil youyecld the wager ? 

Are. Stay, the wager was as well which of our wines was 
faireſt too, it ſtretcher aſwell to their beauric as to their contt- 
nence, who ſhall tudge that ? 

Her. That can none of vs,becauſe we arc all parties, let Prince 
Sextws determin it who hat}: bin with vs, and bin an ey vwitneſle 
of their beaurics. Fate. Azreed. 

Sce, Iampleaſd with the cenſure of P. S-xeus. 

Arans, So arc wee all. | 

Colla. I commit my Lecrece wholly to the cenſure of Sextwe, 

Sex. And Sex-vs commirs him wholy to the diſpoſe of Lacy. 
I louc the Lady ani hergracedeſire, 

Nor canmy lone wrong what my thonght admire, 
Arms, no. queſtion but yourwite 1s chalte, 
And thrifty, butthis Lady knowes no waſt. 
Ualeriv, yours 15 modelt ſomething faire, 
Her Grace and beaunie are wichout compare, 
Thine 17zr/-4 well difpaſſd and of good fearure, 
But the world yee!ds nor fo dimnea creggure. 
Hera, thine a ſmug laſſeand grace well, , 
Buc amongſt ail bright Lacrece doth excel. 
Then our iwperriall harts 1udging cies, 
This vercir gmes. faire Lucrece wins the priſe 
{ot. Then Lords you arc indebted ro me a horſe and armour. 

Omnes, Weycee'dit. - (houſecanyecld? 

Ls, Wilyoutaſte ſuch welcom Lords,as a poore vnprouided 

Sex. Gramercie Lacrece,no we mult this night ſleepe by Ar- 
dra walles; ; Lucrece. 

Le. 1 bur my Lords,l hope my ('latine will not ſo leauec his 

Sex. Hemuſt,wzhane bur idled fromthe Camp,rotry amer- 
ry wager about their wines,and tisthe hazard of the kings dil- 
_ Ppleafure,ſhonld any man be miſſing from his charge:the powers 

hat goucrn Rome make diuine Luc. for euer happy,voodnight. 

I. Will notmy husband repoſerhis nighe with vs? * 
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Hor. Zxcrece (hall pardon him, we ha tooke our leaues of our 
wiues,nor ſhall Collatme be beforc vs,though our Ladicsin 0+ 
ther things come behind you. 

{ol. I muſt beſwaid: the joies and the delights of many thou» 
ſand nighrs meet all inone ro make my Lucrece happy- 

Ls. I am bound toyour ſtrict wil, to cach goodnight. 

Sex. To horle,tohorſe, Lucrece we cannotreſt, © 
Til our hot luſt imboſome in thy breſt. Exenn manct Le. 

Lu. With no vakindnes we (hould our Lords vpbraid, 
Husbands and Kings mult alwaies beobaid. 

Nothing faue the high buſines of the ſlace, 

And the charge given him at »f-deas ſiege, 

Could ha m—_ Colume ſo much digreſle 

Fromthe affeQionthat he-beares his wife, - --- 

Bur ſubic&s muſt excuſe when king claime power. 

But leauingtlgs before the charme of ſleepe, 

Ceafewith his downy wingsvpon my cies, 

I muſt go rake account among my ſcruants 

Ofcheir daics taske, wermult nor cherith ſloth, 

No couetous thoughtrmakes me thus prouident, 

But to ſhun idlenes, which wiſe men by, 

Begets ranck luſt, and vertue beatsaway. Exnt. 

Enter Sextus, »Aruns, Haratins, Brutus,Scenola,Valrrins, 

Hey. Returne to Rome now we arein the mid way tothe Cip? 

Sex. My Lordstis buſines that concernes my life, 

'To morrow if we ltue wecle viſit thee. 

Pal. Wil Sexti emoyne meto accompany him? 

Sce. Or me? 

Sex. Nor you, norany,tis important buſines 
And ſerious occurrences that call me, | 
Perhaps Lords Ile commend youto your wines. 

Colatine ſhall I doe you any {eruice to your Lacrece? 

Cel. Only commend me. 

Sex, What, no privattokentopurchaſe our kind welcom ? 

Col. Would Rozall Sexzms would but honor me to beare her; 

aſlight token. Sex. What? Col. This Rang, 

Sex. As [amRoyall I wilſcer dceliuered. 
This Rine to Lecrece ſhall my loue conucys 


—— 
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To morrow we ſhall meere, this night ſweet fate, 
May I proue welcome though a gueſt ingrate. Exit, 


A-wuns: Hees for the city,we forthe campe, che night makes the | 


way redjous and melancholy, prethee Palerrms a merry ſong to * 
beguilefr. The ninth Song. © * Heſings, 
Vater. There Was 4 youg wan 4nd Cl maide fell in lone, 
Terry dery ding, —— dong, tery tery dino. 
To get ber good will be ofien hd, 
Terry dery ding terry dery ding, langtide dille. 
Theres many will ſay, and moſt will alow terry dery,eh c« 
T bers nothing ſo good as aterry dery dery dery, hc. 
I would wiſh all maides before they be ſicke, terree derie,c. 
To enquire for a yong men that hat a good terrie dery, &c. 
Hor. Good Yalerias,gthis has brought vs cuen to the skircs ofthe 
campe,enter Lords. Exw. Enter Sextur and Lacrece, 
Lver. This ring, my Lord, hath opt our gates to you, | 
For though I know you for a royall Prince, 
My ſoucraignes ſonne, and friend to (olatine: 
Wichour that key you had notentred here. 
More lights, and (ee a banquer ſtrair provided, 
My loueco my deere husband ſhall appeare, 
In the kind welcome thacT giue his friend. 
Sext, Not loue-ficke, bur loue lunatike, loue-mad, 
I am all fire, impaticace, and my bloud 
Boyles on my heart, with looſe and ſenſuall choughtes. 
Lecr. Achaire forthe Prince,may'c pleaſe your highnes fir, * 
$ext. Madam, with you. (trencher. 
Lscr, It willbecomethe wife of Collatine to waite ypon your 
Sext, You ſhall ſir, behiad vs at thecampe welefrour ſtare, 
Weare bur your gueſt, indeed you ſhall cot waite, 
Her modeſtic hath ſuch ſtrong power ore me, 
And ſach a reverence hath fate giuen her brow, 
Thacit appearcs a kind ofblaſphemy, 
To haue any wanton word harſhin her eares, 
I cannot woe, and yetT loue boue meaſure, 
- Tis force, not ſuire, muſt purchaſe this rich treaſure, 
Luc. Your highneſle cannottaſte ſuch homely cates. bs 
k Sex. Indeed[ cannot feed, but on thy face, Tin. 
© Thou art the banquetcharmy thoughts embrace. 


fo 


FA : 'I have heard my husband ſpeake of Sextaz worth, 
| Idore yponyourvalor, and your friendſhip priſe nexthis La« 
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Lacr, Knew you, my Lord, wharfree and zelous welcome 
We tender you, your highneſle would preſume 
>, Vpon your enterrainement, oft, I many times 


Extoll your worth, praiſe your perfeRion, (crece. 


Sexr, Oh impious luſt, in all chingsbaſe,reſpeRles & vniuſt, 
Thy vertue, grace and fame I muſt enioy, 
Though in the purchaſe all Romedeſtroy. 
Madame, if I be welcome, as your vertue bids me preſume I am, 
Carouſe to mea health varo your husband. 
Lacr, A womans draught my Lord to Colatine. 
Sext. Nay, you muſtdrinke off all. 
Lacr. Your grace muſt pardon the ceader weakneſle ofa wo- 
Sext: Iris ro { ollatine. (mans brane. 
Lecr. Methinks twould ill become the modeſty 
Ofany Romane Lady to carouſe, 
And : 6a her vertues jn the twice of grapes. 
How can ſhew my loue tomy husband, 
Todo his wifefuch wrong, by too much wine 
I might negleRrhe of this great houſe, 
Left foly comy keepe, elſe my example 
Mighr in ny 7 anr breed encouragement D 
So to offend, both which were pardonleſle, FA 
Elſe ro your grace I mightnegle& my duty, \£53& 
And ſlacke obcyſance to ſo great a gueſt: We, | 
All which bcing accidencall vato wine, | 12 
Oh lec menorſo wrong my C .Þ.. * 
Sex. Weexcuſeyou, her imperfeRions likea torrent 
Wich violence breakes vpon me, and at once 
Inuert and ſwallow allthats good in me. | 
Prepoſterous Ges, whermaidhaſce you involue Hf 
Vpona captiuePrince left tothe fury - 
Ofall grand miſchicfe, hath the grandame world 
Yet ſmorhred ſuch a ſtrange abortiue wonder, 
Thar from her yertues ſhould ariſe my ſinne: | 
I am worſe then whars moſt ill, depriudeall reaſon, 
y hartall firieluſt, my fouleallreaſon. (brow 
Laer. My Lord, I feare your bealch, your ranging | 


Fen 
COS CO I EEC AIC EI OAEE Ie A EE "A HOPE ECB IE TAE ans a POE Wn ING os Pa © 0x —_ _ 4 


"297 2 <0 Gor, Soo << VEE COPIES 4 WomxtuS eo. ND OSS TART CIR 9 


* . 
iy 


4 ee, 


Ir BT . 


""F hals to bed:Ime asdroufie as adoremoule,& my 


The rape of Lucrece. 
Hath ſhewne ſo much diſturbance, noble Sextay, 

Hath not your ventrous trauell fromche ___ | 
Nor the moyſt rawnes of theſe humorous nighe 1mpairde your 

Sext. Diuineſt L#crece no. 1 cannot cate. (health? 

Lacr. T ore(tthen, a ranke of torches there,attend che Prince, 
\ $ext. Madam, I doubcI am a gueſtchis night 
Too troubleſome, and 1 offend your reſt. 

Lacr. This ring ſpeakes for me, that next Collatine you are to 
me moſt welcome, yer my Lord,thusmuch preſume, without this 
from his hand, Sextrme this night could not hane encred here,no, 

not the king himſelf,my doresthe day timero my frinds arefree, 

_ Butinthe mighe the obdure gates are lefle kmd, 
Withour this ring rhey ci no enerice find. Lights for the Prince. 
Sex. Akiſleand ſo eodnight, nay for yourrngs ſake deny not 

Lecr. loue giue your Highnes ſoft and ſweet repoſe. (that 

Sex. And theethe like, repoſe with {oft content, 

My vowes are faxt, my thoughts on miſchiefe bent. Exit with 

Lacr. Tis late, ſo many ſtarres ſhinein this roome, zorches. 
By reaſon of thus great and princely gueſt, 

The world might call our modeſty in queſtion, 

To reuell thus our husband at the Campe, 4G 

Haſt and to reſt, ſaue in the Princes chamber, | 

Let nota lighe appeare,my hart's al] fadneſle, 

Ioue vnco thy prote&tion] commir 

' Mychuſticic and honour to thy keepe, 

My waking foulcI give whillt my thoughts ſleepe, Exie. 
Enter { lonne and a Strumpman. 

Cl, Soft,fofr, not to loud, imagine we were now going on the 
ropes with egs at our hebles hnhac hath bur acrecking ol 
wold he had a creek in his agck, tread norto hard for diſturbing 
Prince Sextus, Ser. I wondertheP, would ha none of vs ſtay 
in hiscbamber & helpe himto bed. C/o, What an aſſe art thou 
co wonder,there may be many cauſes thou knoweſt the Prince is 
a ſoldier,& ſoldiers wany times want thift, who can ſay whether 
he haueacleanc ſhirt on or no? for any thing that we know he 
hach vſde ſtaucs aker alate,or hathtanea Yew to kill theitch, 
whats chatto vs,we did our duty to pr>fferour (eruice. 


Ser. And what ſhould we enter farther into his thoughes,come 
heat $ as hea» 
> Lend] 


though I had anightcap oE lead on: 
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The rapeof Euitrece. 


. Clow, Andmy eics begin to glew themſclues together, 1 
| was til ſupper was done alltoze;hexfor your repaſt, andnow 
your after ſupper Tamonely for your repoſe : Ithink for the two _ 
alch? vertues ofcating andſleceping, there's ncuer a Rothanſpirit 
Ince, ynder the cope,can put me downe. | | 
Ezrer Myrables | 
Myr. For ſhame what aconiwing and catter-walling keep 
you heerc,thatmy Lady cannot oe you ſhall have her 


this call by and by,and ſend youall tobed with a witnes. 
Clew.Sweete miſtris Myrable,weare goings 


= Mr» You are too lowde:come, cucric man diſpoſchim to 
: his rcſt andile tomine, | | | 

nce, Ser, Out with your Torches fir, 

not (lew,Come then,and cueric man ſneake into his | kay 
Eds EOS 3 Ig enm. 

46 Emter Sextus with his ſt wo drawne ana a Taper 

1 igbts 

wa | Sex, Nightbe as ſecret as thouart cloſe,as cloſe 


atthou art black anddarke, thou ominous Q1ccne 
Of Tenebrouſe filence ,wake this fatall hower, 
. ÞAas truetoRapeasthouhaſtmadeitkinde © - 
4 To murder andbarſh wiſchicfe: Cinthcamaſketby checkes 
Andall you ſparklug Elamencall fires, 

Choke vp your beantics in prodigious fogges, 

Or be extin&t ini ſome thick #aparousclowdes 

Leaſtyou beholdemy prafliſe:l am bound 

Vpona blacke aduenture,on a deede | 

That muſt wound yertne,and make beautic bleeds, 
Pauſe Sex/w,and before thou ruvitthy ſelfe FLC0Y 
Into this violent dapger, weigh thy ſipne, 
' Thouart yetfreegbelou'd, graedanthe Campey -- 

Of great opinion and yndoubted hope, 

Romes dailing ta the vntuerfall grace, 
Both ofthe field, and ſcnate:were theſe fortunes 
Tomakethee great in both, backe yet, thy fame 
Is free from hazard, andthy ſtile from ſhame. 
Of fare, thou baſt pe ck power Ouer Many 
That an thou p thy will,no mortal can. 
Oathen,black econ." me the way« 
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My (dfeImuftdeftroy aYs 
The ſtate of King and SubieRzthe difpleaſure 
OfPrince and people,thercuenge ofnoble, 
And the cohtemptofbaſe,theincurdyengrance - 
Ofmy wrongd kinſman Co/atinezthe Treaſon 
AGainſt diuin'ſt Excrece:all theſerotal curſſes 
Foreſeenc not fearde vppon meSex:u:mecte, 
To make my daics har{hrfothisnighe be ſwcere 
' Noiarreofclocke, no ommons hacfull howle 
Ofany ſtarting Hound , nohorſc rongh btcath'd from the 
Ofanydrowhe Groom,wakesthis chantn'd filence, (cntrals 
and ſtarts this generall filence forward ſtif,Lacr.diſconerdin 
Tomakethy luſteliuc,all thy vertues kill, - her bed 
Heerezheere,beholde!beneath theſe Curtaines lyes, 
That bright enchantreſſe that hath daz'd my cies. 
Oh who but Sex:w could commit ſuch waſte? 
Onone ſo faire, ſokinde,fo trucly.chaſte 2 
Orlikearayiſher thus rudcly ſtand, 
Tooffcndthisface,this brow,this lip,this hand 2 
Oratſvcþ fatall hourcyztheſc reuells keepe, 
With thought once to defile thy invocent fleepe, 
Save in this » fuch thoughts could finde noplace, 
Or pay with treaſon her kind hoſpitallgrace: © 
But Iamluſt-burnr, all beat on what's bad , 
That whichſhould calme good thoughts makes T arquin 
mad, Madam,Lacreſſe ? 
| Lacy, Whoſethat ?oh me! beſhrew you. 
Sex. Sweete,ts L Lac: What 2 
Sex. Makeroome, 
Lsc, My Husband Colarine? * 
Sex. Thy husband'satthe Campe, 
Luc, Hereisno roome far any man ſaue him, 
Sex. Graunt methat grace: 5 
Lac. What arc you? 7 MN 
Sex.T quinand thy friend and ituſt cnioythee, 
wo fuch finnes defend. | 
Xs y ou tremble Ladytce; 1s feare, 
I abalonelticrc's no ſaſpitious Te? Fo Frous 
| | - That 
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The Rape of Lncrece. 


T hat can bewrzy this deede:nay ſtart not ſweete, 
hh Dreame Lomas Ifull tv ?ohng! 
know 1 dre:wei toſcePrince T arquin fo, 
SweetLordawakeme, rid wefromthis terror, 
I know youfora Prince,a Gentlewan, 
Royall and honeſt,onethat loues my Lord. 
And would not wrack a womans chaſtitie, 
For Romes imperiall Diademe,ohthen . - 
Pardon this dreame,for being awgkel know, 
Priace Sextus,Romes great hops would not for ſhame 
Prouoke his owne wrath,or fame, 
| Sex, I' me bent on both,my thoughtsareall on fire, 
Chooſe thee,thou muſt SY death,and deſire, 
\ Yet doeIloue thee,wiltthouacceptit? © Lac. Nos 
cs Ifnet thy love,thow wuſt intoy thy toe, 
where faire meanescannotsforce hall make my way 2 
77 I mnſt inioy thee. 
Sweet Lord ſtay» 
Sexe I'meall impatience,violence andrage, 


And fauethy bed,novghtci chic ee aTagetinile lovemer 


' Lac, No, I cannot. 
Sex, Tell me why? 


Lec, Hateme,andin that batcfirft wo p 
pos By Joucile force thee. (Lord forbeare 


Lucy, By a God you ſwearc to dee a denilsderde 2 fweete 

Py haters Ioue I faveare thatmade this foule, © 

cuerto yeelde vntoan aft yr nnarrt qr 
Sex. Theſe cuſhens firſt ſhall ſt __—_ 

Ifthou but hreckeſttharkehowi frame thy 120-494, 


Exc, The: carenot, beat 2p | 
The d honour I have ye ERIOY 

Sex, T wean keepe neither cr,for if thou bueſqueecheſt, 4 
Or »7 bardng noifc Iarre amy cares | // | 


Ie broach thec on my ſteele:that raite murder 
One of thy baſeſt Groomezandlay you both 
Graſptarmein arme on thy adultcrate bed. 
Then; in wit neechall Eames - 
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The rape of Lacrecs. 


Thy name beodiou5thy fuſpefted body 
Denidc all fanerall rites, and loving Colatiz+ * 
Shall hate thee cuenin d.ath:then (aac all this, 
and to thy fortune; adde another friend, 
Giuethy fearcs comfort,and theſe tormentsend, + 
Lacy. Ile dic firſt,and yetheareme:oh asy*are noblo» 
It all your gratious and beſt generous thoughts 
Benot exilde your heart, pittie,oh pittie 
The Vertuesofa woman: marreno: thor 
Cannot bemadeagainetthis once defilde, 
Not all the Ocean waues can purifies 
- Or waſh my ſtaine away, you ſceke to 
That which the radiantiplender of the Sunne 
Cannot make bright again&tbehoid my teares ! 
Oh thinke them pearled drops, deſtilled from the heart 
Offoule- chaſte Lucrece; thinke them Orators, (kinſman, 
Toplecadethecauſeofabſcat Colatine, your friendand 
Sx, Tuſh, Iamobdure. | 
Luc, - Then make my name purerkeepe my body pure: 
Oh Prince of Princes,doe but weigh your ſinne, 
Thinke how much 1 ſhall ijooic how ſmall you winne. - 
Ilooſe my honour of my name and blood, 
Loſt Rom;simperiall Crowne cagno! make good. 
You win the worlds ſhame, & all good mens hate, 
Oh who would plcaſure,buy at ſuch deererate? \ 
Nor canyou tcarme it pleafure:for what's fivcet, 
Where force & hate,jarrcand contention meecte? 
Weigh but for what tis that you vegeme ſtill, 
Togainea womans loveagainſt her will? 
Youle but repent ſuchwrong donea chaſte wife, 
and think that labour's nor worth all your ſtrife.” 
Curſic your hotlult, & ſay youhaue wrongd your friends, 
But all the world cannot makemeaAmends. 
I rooke you for a triend,wrong notmy:truſt, 
Butlettheſe chaſt tearmes quench your fiery luſt, 
>, No,thoſe moiſt tearcs, contending with EOws / 
Quench not my beategburmake itclimbemore bigher: 
Ne rag thee hences: (htm, 2 | 
—” —_— 5-4. Ls: Oh! 
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The Rape of Lucreee,. 
\Lacr. Oh! | 

Sex . If thou raiſetheſecries, lodeg'din thy flaughtered 
armes,ſome baſe Groome dies, þ , 
 AndRomethac hath thy name admired (o long, 
Shal blot thy death with ſcandal from my tung, 
Lucr Toue garde my innocence. 
Sex, Lucrece,thar't mine 
In ſpight of loue & all the powers diuine. He bearer her owe 
Enter a Serwing max | 
Ser, What's a clocke tr6 2 my Lordbad me be carely rea- 
dy with his Gelding, for he would ride betimes in the mor- 
Aing : now had [rather berypan houre before my timethen 
a minute atter, for my Lord will bce ſoinfinirelycaogriecifl 
'butouerſlcepe my ſelfea moment ,that Lhad better bee our 
of my lifethen in his diſpleaſure: butfoft, ſame of my Lord 
Colarmesmenlycinthenext chamber , Tcare notifIcall 
them vp,forit growestowards dav:what Pompy,P ompys 
C/o, Whois thatcal's? +-Srr, Il. 
Clow, Whoſethar,my Lord Scxcus hisman? what apoxe 
makeyou vp beforeday ? 
Ser. Iwould haue the key of the Gate to comeat my Lords 
horfcein theſtable. . a7 : 
Co, I wold my Lord Sextus & you vere both in the haye 
loft,for Pompy can take none of his naturall reft amongſt 
+—axgh ccne 'Oftler, rife & giuvemy horſe another pecke 
of aY . ; 
Ser, Nay good Pompy helpe meto the Key of the ſtable, 
Ciw,Well,Pompy was borne to doc Rome good, in beeing 
ſokindeto the young Princes —_— butit for my kinde- 
neſſein giving him Peaſcand Oates, hee ſhould kick wee, I 
{ſhould ſcarſe fay god amergic horſe: but comejle goe with 
thectothe ſtable, Exemars 
| Enter Sexims of Lucetece unreadys | 
Sex. Nay weepenot ſweet, what's done19palitreeatl, | 
Call notthy name in queſtion, by this ſorrow A. 
Which yet is without blemuſh, what hath paſt 
' Is hid fromthe worldes eye,and only priuate + 


Twixcystairc Lucrecc,pulinoronmy head, : *. 
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The Rope of Lucrede_.. 
The wrath ofRomeit[ haue donethee wrong, 
Loue was thecauſc, thy fameis without blot, 
Andthouin Sex:»: haſt a truefriend got, 

Nay ſweete looke vpabou only haſt my hart, 
Imuſt be gone Lucrece a kille and pact. | 

Ls. Oh! foe fling sfr orp hum we Ext. 

Sex, No? peuiſh dame farwell,then bethe bruter 
Ofthy owne ſhameswhich Targain wouldconcealet 
Iam armd againſt all can comezletmiſchicfefrown, 

With all bis terror arnd with onunous fates, 

Toall their ſpleencs a welcome llc affoord, 

With this bold hart, ſtrong hand,and my good ſword. Ex;r, 

Ezter Brarns, U alerins Horati ws, | 
Arn, Scexolay ( olatine. 

Br». What ſo early ater. and your voycenotyp yet? thou 
waſtwontto be my Lark and raiſeme with thy early notes. 

Val, Iwasneucr ſohard ſet yctmy Lord, but I hadeuer a 
fic ofmirth for my friend, 

Byx. Prethee let's bearcit then whilſt wemay, for I deuine 
thy muſique and my madnes are both ſhortliv'd, we ſhall 
haue ſomewhat cle todoc crelong, we hope Valeria. 

Hora, lone (endu. | 

Brs. Horatizs Methinks our warres goe notwel forward, 
Horatizs we haue greater Enimicsto buſtle with then the 
Ardeans ifwe durſtbut front them Horatine. © 

Hor. Would it werecome to fronting, 

Brys. Then wemarriedmen ſhould hauethe aduantage of 
the batchelers Heratiz:, eſpecially ſuch as have tenellin 
wives, thoſe that can caperin the Citty, while their h 
arcin the Camp, Collar-why are you ſoſac? the thought of 

this ſhold not trouble you,haning a Lec+ to your lows 
Colas My Lord I know no caulcof difcontent,yetcans: 
goth be merry. | 
Fn. 1 ſhould befroliqueif my brother werebutreturnd 
tothe , and ingoodtime behould Prince Sextus, 
Omnes Health toour generall, Sex, Thaok you. 
Br. Wil you ſurucy your forces, & giue order ragpatent 
- affault, yourſoldiersJongtobe tugging with hi = . 
| | £Xs. 4\ Os. 
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The Rape of Luertte_. 
$:x, No. | 


Col. Hauec you ſcene Lacretiamy Lord how fares ſhee? 
Sex. Well, Netomy Tent. | 
ern. Why how now whatsthe matterbrother? 
Exenmthe brothers, 

Bru, Thank you, Nowell, Iletomy Tent, get thee tothy 
Tent & acoward goe with thee, ifthouhaſt no more ſpirit 
to a ſpeedy encounter, 

Cate, Shall I goeafterhim and know the cauſe ofhis diſ- 
content? Sce. OrI my Lord 2 

Bru, Neither, to purſuca foolein bis humour? is the next 
way to make him more humerovus, lenot be guiltic of his 
folly, Thank ou! no, before Iwiſh bim health agen when he 
is ficke ofthe ſullens, may I dy&,aotlikea Roman, bua run- 


ks 
& Perhaps hece's not well. Wh 
Brs, Well,then lethim be ill. " 
Enter Clown. 
Pale. The news with this haſty poaſt? 
Clow, Did nobody ſee my Lord Colatint? oh,my Lady 
commends her toyou,hecr'sa letter. 


Co/, Giue it me, . wp 
Clw, Fyec 't, never was poore Pompy ſoouersla. 
+3:-  bourdeas ſhave in, IthinkeIhave ſpurd my horſe ſfach a 
y mop e— out > ſcarceable to wighee or wag his taile 
r an anſwere, butmy Lady bad me ſpare fr no horſe 
fleſh,and IthinkIhayemadehim run his race, 
Brag, Coſen Colatine the news at Rome? 
Co{k Nothing butwhatyouall may well pertak: read here 
 Bratzercadestheletter, (my Lord, 
Deere Lordzif cuer thou wilt ſee thy Lacrece, © 
Chooſe of the friends which thou affeftelt beſt, 
Andallim t buſanes ſet apart, 
Repaire to Roome:commend me toLord Bras, 


Valerins Mntinss& Horatias, 

Say Lintreat their preſence, where my Father _.,__ | 

Lacrerixs ſhall attend them, farwell ſweetey, 3 © 
"A aflaires arc great, then doe nor failetomecte. wid $ * Ad 
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T he Rape of I ucrece. 
Pro, Ilethither as The, h Exit, 
(Coi!, ] hovgh I dyes Exit, 
S--, ToRoome wi h expeditious wings weel'e fly, Exit. 
Hera. The news, thenewes,it x haue any [tape 

Of iadnes, it ſome prodrgye hauechanſ?, 

Thar may beget revenge, Ilc ceafe to chate, 
Vexe,mariyr,gncue,to:ture,torment my ſeife, 

Andtune my hu-:our toſtrange ſtrains ofmirth; 

My Cſoule deuines ſomc happineſſe,{peak,ſpeak; 

Iknow thou haſt ſome newes that will create me 

Merry and muſical, for I would laugh; _ 
Benew tranihapt, I prethce fing Yalerins that T may ayre 
Witi1 thee. P 

UValt, Firſtteſl ys what's the proietofthy maſſage? 
C/ow. My Lords, the princely Sextus has bene arhome, 
but what he hath done, [| may partly miſtcoſt, bur cannotat- 
together reſolue you: beſides, my Lady ſworeame, that 
whatſoeucrI ſuſpeRted I ſhould ſay nothiug, | 
Uale, If thouwilt not ſay thy mindey, 1 prethee lang thy 
minde,and then thou maiſt ſauc thine oath. 

Clow. IndcedeT was not ſworn to that, | may either laugh 
out my newesor ling am,and ſo ſaue my oath tomy Lady, 
Hera. Howe's all at Rome,that with ſuch fad preſages 
Dittutbed C olatine,and noble Britus 
Arehurryed from the Campe with Scexo/c? 
And we with expedition amongſt the relt, 
Are charg'dto Rome? ſpeake, whatdid Sexias there with 
thy faire miſtreſle ? | 


V aleris«, Hor atins and the Clowne their 
Catc h, 


Tales Did be take faire Lucrece by the tor man? 
( tow. Toe Mn. bs 

Vale: I man 

Clow. Ha hahaha mans 

Her. <And further did he ftrine to gee maut 

Cloy, Crme. © Ip 
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The Rape of Lucrece 


Hor, 1 mane Clow,Hazha 4 0348s bafaderry derry derry 


downe 4y hey fa derry dine. 
Val, Did be take faire Lucrece by the beele man? 
Clow. Heele may, Val.[mar. Clow. Haha ha h a man« 
Hor. And did he farther ftrize to feele man ? 
Clow. Feel: man. Hor, I man, Clow, Ha ha heha men, 
bo 4ae Of 
or. Did he take the Lady by the ſhin man ? 
Clow. Shin MAN : Val. man Clowe Ha ha ha baiman. 
Har. Farther too would be have bin mantClow. Binmans 
Hor. / man. Clo, Haba hahawan, Hey fadery.&c: 
Val. Did he take the Lady by the knee mand 
Clo, Knee man. V al.L wan. Clow. Haha haha man. 
Hor, Fw ther then that would he be man. 
Clo, Beeman, Hor; 1 man, Clow, Ha haha ha mans 
hey fa derie, ec. | 
| Val. Did he take the Lady by the thigh man? 
ClorThigh wan, Val. I mans Clow.Haha ha ha man. 
Hor, And now he came it ſomewhat nye man, Clow. Nye man 


Val.I Mans Clow. Hahabaha many Heyfa dery,& cs | 


. Val. Bur dd he doe the tother thing man? 
Clow, Thing man? Val. /man. Clo. Haha haha mat 
Hor. And at the [ame bad he a flung mars Clow. Fling ava 
Hor. I wan. Clow. 1a heba ha man,hty faderyy& ca 

| Exeants 

A T able and Chaire Conered with blacke. 


Latweee cud ber maide. 


Lc. Mirable. | 

Aaids Madam. 

Luc. Isnot my father old Lycrecizs comeyeat? 
Maide,Not yet. | | F 
L#c. Nor any fromthe Campe? PI 
Maid. Nether madam, . ; 
Luc.Go,begone,and lcauc me to the trueſt gricf of 


That euer centred any Mattons ohh age Wer 
Maide, Why weepe you Lady? alas why dov you 

Yourmodeſt ae: =: offenliue _ 
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Therapeof [ ucrece_, 
- L«e. Nothing,nay nothing:oh you powerfull Gzds, 
That ſhould haue Angels! guardent on your throne, 
Tompoteinnocenceaund chaſhitigloh why 
Suffer you ſuch inhumane maſlacre - 
On harmeles vertue? wherefore take you charge, 
Onfſinles oules co ſee them wounded thus: 
With Rapeor Violence?forgine whiteinnocence, 
Armorof proofe gainſt {inet or by oppreſſion 
Kall Vertue quite,6& guerdon baſe tran greflion? 
Is it my fate aboucall other women? 
Orismy finne morehaynovs thenthe reſt, 
That amongſtthouſands,willions, infinites, 
J,only I,hould to this ſhame b- borne, 
To be a ſtaine to women, natu: cs ſcorne?oh ! 
Meids What ailes you Madam, troth you make meweepe 
To ſce you ſhead ſal: teares: what hath oppreſt you? 
Why is your chamber hung with mourning blacke? 
Your habit ſable, and your cycs thus ſwolne 
With ominous tearestalas what troubles you? 
Lac, Iamnot, thou didſt deceivethy felfe, 
Idid not weepe,theres nothing. troubles me, 
But whercforedolt thou bluſh 2 
NMiiaze. Madamnot]. | 
Luc, Indeedethou d:dſt,and inthatbluſh my guilt thou 
How cam'ſt thou by :!:e notice ofmy finne? (didſtbetray 
Aaide. What ſ1nn: ? 
Luc. My blot,my ſcandall and my ſhame: 
Oh Tarquin! thou iny honour q1dft betray, 
Difgrace:no time,noageean wipcaway,oht! 
Haide, Swecte Lady cheere your (elfe,ile fetch my Vyol 
|  AndſeeifIcanfng youfaſt aſleepe, | 
- A little reſt would weareaway thispaſiton, 
Lxc. Doe what thou with, cancommaund no more, 
Being no mare a woman, I am now 
Deuote to deati,andan inhabitant 
Ofth'other world:theſe eycsmuſt ever Weep ez. 
Till fate hath cloſde them with cternall ſlcepe.: 


Entet 


r - " *» * 


The Rape of Lucrece., 


Enter Brutns,Collatine, Horatius,Seemola,Ualerits one © 
way, Lucretins another Way. | 


Lec, Brutus! 
Bru, Lucrctius ! 
Lzc. Father! 
Col, Lycrece ! 
Luc. Collatine! 
Brx. How cheare you Madam? how iſt with you couſen 2 
Why is youreyc dere anddrown'd in ſorrow? 
Why is this funerall black, and ornaments 
Ofwiddow-hood ? reſolue me couſen Lacrece, 
Her, How fare you Lady ? 
Old Luc. What's the matter girle ? | 
Col. Why how i'it with you Lucrece,tell meſweete? 
Why dooſt thou hide thy facc? & with thy hand 
Darken thoſeeics that were my Sunnes of joy» 
To make my pleaſuresfloriſhin the Spring? 
L«c. Oh me ! 
Ual. Whenceare theſe {1g hesandteares ? 
Sceu, How groves this patlion ? 
Br#. Speake Lady youaic hem'd inwith your friendes, 
Guirtina pale oftafery,and enutrond 
and cirkled in a fortreſlc of your kinted, 
Let not thoſe drops fall fruiteles tothe ground, 
Norlet your ſighes ad to the ſenceleſſe winde. 
Speake,who hath wrong you? 
Luc. Ere ILipcakewy woe, 
Sweareyoule revenge poore Lucrece on her fos- 
Bra.Be his headarchi with golde. 
Hor. Behis handarmd wich an imperiall Scepter. - | 
014.Lac.Be hegreat as Tarquin.throandip animperial ſeat 
B-«. Be he no morcthen mortall, he ſhall feele- 67s 
The veogefulledge ofthis viAtorious ſteele, AV 
Luc. Then(cate you Lords, whilſt I expoſe my wrong, 
Fathet,deere hysband,aud wy kinsmen, Lords - Fe 
Heare mel am diſhonour'd _—_— 
1 L : S554 


The Rape of LucreceÞ. 
My reputation mangled,my renown 
difpaaned, butmy body,oh my body 
| Col. WhatLucrece? 
Lac. Staind, polluted anddefilde. 
Strange ſteps arc found inmy adulterate bed, 
And though my thoughts be white as innocence, 
Yetis my body ſoild with luſt-burnd liane, 
And by a ſtranger lam ſtrumpited, (man Matrons, 
Rauiſht.inforc'd, and am no more to rankeamong the Ro. 
Bra. Yet cheere you Lady,andreſtraine theſcteares, 
If you were forc'd, the finne coucernes not yau, (Raviſher ? 
A woman's born but with a womans Frenges who was the 
. Her. 1,namehim Lady,our loue to you ſhalonly thug ap- - 
In the reuengethatwe willtake on hum, © (pearc 
Luc, I hope ſo Lords,t'was Scxtusthe Kings Sonne, 
Omnnes, Homt.s extws Targuin! 
Lec.That voprincely Prince,who gueſt-wiſe entred with 
my husbands Ring, 
This Ring, oh Colarise !this Ring you ſent 
"Rae 527 all my wocgyour diſcontent. 
Ifealted him,then lodgd him, and beſtowde 
Thechoileſt Re, PIR dead ofnichr, 
My Traiterous gueſt came atm'd vncomy bed, 
Frighted my ſilent ſleepe, threatend, and praide 
For entertainment: I|defpiſed both. 
Which hearing his ſharpe pointed Semitar, 
The Tyrant bent agaioſt my naked breſt, 
Alas,I begd my death, but note his tyranny, 
He brought with hima torment worſe thendeath 
Forhauing murdred meghe ſwore to kill, 
Oneof my baſeſt Gropmes-and lodge him dead 
Is my dead armes:then call in teftimony 
Otmy adulcerie,to make me hated 
Ewen in my death,of husband, father, friendess 
OfRome and all theworld : this, this, oh Princes, Raviſht 
Cor YereSon Lady quit =" 
#/,Yetc6 dy,I quitchy guilt for what cou! 
| Licrece doe RIG Ap Aon, ours. hadſtthou dide polluted gt 
+ By thisbaſc ſcandall,thouhadſt wrong'd thy fame, - : 
Sy 4 ++ An 
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T he Rape of Lucrece-: 
Andhinderd vsof amoſteiuſt revenge, 

All, Whatſhall we doe Lords? 

Bru, Lay your reſolute handes ypon the ſword of Bruta', 
Vow & {weare,as you hope meed tor merfit frotathe Gods 
Or feare reward for finne, from deuils below « 

As you arc Romans,andeſtecwe your fame” 
Morethen your liues,all humcrevs toyes ſet off, 
Of madding,fioging ſ\milings,and whatelſe, 
Receiueyournatiue vallouursbe ycurſclues, 
And ijoynewith Brutus inthe iuſt reuen 
Ofthischaſte rauiſht Lady, ſacare All. Wedoe, 
Lac. Then with your humors heeremy griefecnds too, 
My ſtaine I thus wipeoff,call in my fighes, 
andin the hope_of debug; Fladdaes 3 
Euevtomy death to falt one paſſionateteare. 
Yet Lords,that you may crownemy innocence, 
With our beſtthoughts,that you may henceforth know, 
We arethe ſame in heart we ſcerne in ſhow. 
and though Iquitmy ſouleofall ſuch fin, The Lords whiſper 
Ile notdebarremy body puniſhment: 
Letall the world, leatne of aRoman dame, | - 
Topriſc her lifeleſſethen her honord fame. K#lsbey ſeſfe 
Lacy Lacrece? 
Col, W1 fe, 
Bras Lady. 
Sce, Shchath Taine Ferſclfe, 
Val. Oh ſee yet Lords if there be hope of lifes 
Brx. Shees dead,then turne your fancra}l teares to fire 
and indignationslet vs now refceme 
Our mis{pent time,and over take ovr ſloath 
With hoſtile expedition, this great Lords, 
This bloody knife,on which her chaſt blood flower, . 
Shallnot from Brutustill ſome firaage revenge fall on the 
heads of Tar quins. | ; | 
Hor. Nowe's the time tocall their pride beers 3-0 
Brutus leade cn, Weele follow thee totheir confubs 
Val. By Tonewe rm Cp nn youthof Rome, 
. Trickt yp in plumed —_—_— aall attend 
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"EET he rape of Lucrece. 
The matthof Brurus,whome wee here create our genrall a- 
gainſt the Tarquins- $ 
Sce. Bee itio. 
Bro. Weimbraceittnow toſtir the wrath of Rome, 
You,Colla incand good Lucretius, 
With eyes yetdrown'd in teares,beare that chaſte body 
Into the market place:thathorrid obica, ' 
Shall kindlechem with a molt iult revenge, 
Hor.T ofce thefather andthe husband mourns 
Orethis chaſte dame,chat have ſo well deferu'd 
OfRomeand them,thentointer the pride, 
The wrongsand the perpetuall tyranny 
Ofall the Tarquing,Seruius, Tulltus death, 
and his vanaturall yſage by that Monſter (reuenge | 
Tullia the Queene all cheſe ſhall well concurrein a combind  — + 
Brw, Lcrecethy death weele mournenn glite:ring armes 
and plumecd caskes:{ore beace that reuercnd loade, f 
Vatothe forum» where our force ſhall mecte 
To ſ:t vppon the pallagand expell 
Thisviperous broode from Rome:I know the people 
Will gladly imbrace out fortunes: Scuola, 
Goe you and muſtcrpowers in Brutus name. 


Valerius,you affiſt him inſtantly, (courſe 
and tothe mazcd people freely (peakethe cauſe of this con+. 
Vals We goes ExruntVacand Stern (les, 


Bru. And you deare Lord, whoſeſpeechles greefts bounds 
T urne all your teares with ours,towrathand rage, 
The hearts of all the Tarquins ſhall weep blo 
Vpon the funeral] Hcarſe,with whoſechaſte body, 
Honor your armes,and toth'aſſcmbled people, 
Diſcloſe her innocent woundes;Gramercies Lords, : 

A great ſhout and a florih with drums and Trumpett, , 

T hat vniucrſall ſhouttels me their words oy 
are gratious with thepeople,andcheir troopes 
, areready imbatreid, andexpeRbutvs, , 
"Toleade their troopes, loue giveour fortunes ſpeede, | 
Weele murdermur baſerape ſhall bleede, __ 1 


The rapeof Lucrece. | 


Alarem » Enter wn the fitht 'Tarquin and. Fullia firing , 
prrſude by Brutus , and the Remans marche with drums aud (6+ 
loars, P orſenna, Arun', Sextus, T arguin, a5 T #llio- meets and 
fone. with ctbem: To them Britns , and the Romani with 


drum and (oldiers:they make a ftiand, 
Bru, Even thus farce Tirant have wedogd thy ſtepes, 
Frighting thy frighted feare with horrid ſtcele. 
Tar. Lodgein the fafcty of Porſennaes armes 
Now Traytor Brta: we darefrontthy pride. 
Hora- Porſenna thar'tvnworthy of a ſcepter, 
To ſhelter pride,Tuſt, rape, andtiranny, 
In that proud Prince :nd his confederate ſonnes, 
Sex. Traytorsto heauen,to Targam,Roomeand vs, 
T reaſon to Kings, doth ſtretch cuen to the Gods, 
And thoſe high Gods that take great Rome in charge, 
ſhall puniſh your rebellion. | 
Col.Oh DeuiliSextas ſpeake not thou of Geds, 
Not caſt thoſe falſe andfained eycs _— 
Whoſe rape the furies muſt torment inſhel, of Lucy: Lacyece: 
Sce, Her chaft blood flil cries for yengeance to the Echeri- 


Lucy. Oh twa's a foule deede Scxrmrs :fall deities: 
Uate. And thy ſhame ſhalbe eternal, and outlingher fame, 


Arm. Say Sextxslou'd her,was ſhe not a womans 
T,and perhaps was willing to beforc'd, 
Muſt you being private ſvbic&g darc to ming 
- Warres loud alarum gainſt your potent King? 
Poy. Brutusthereintthoudoſtforget thy (elle, 
And wrongſt the glory of thine Ancellors, ſlayning thy 
bloud with Treaſon. 
Brat. Tu/can know the Conſull Bras is their poiwertull 
ell T arquins Conſu]l? foc, 
» Hora, 1conſull, and the powerfull hand of Rome 
Graſpes his imperiall ſword; the nawect King 
The tirant Tarquins have wade odious 
V nts this nation;and the generall knee, 
Ofthis our warlik people, now lowe bends 
To royalt Brutus where the kings name cate es. 
Br#, Now S::x:#5 where's the Oracle, whe Þkil 
wen PIES. A FIT 
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The Rape of LncreceS., 
My Mother eacthit plainely did forctell, 
My noble vertues ſhould thy an exceed, 
Bratz: ſhould ſway, & luſt-burat Tagen bleed 
Vole. Now ſhall the blood of S:rxaxs fall, as heauy 
asa huge mountaine on your Tyrant heags, orewhelming 
all your glory . - | 
Hor. -T «llias guilt ſhall be by vs reuengd, that in her pride, 
In blood paternal, her rough coach-wheelecs dide, 
Lacre, Your Tirannies © 
Ser. Pride, | LA (hate, 
Col And my Lacrecefate, (hall al be ſwalowd in this hoſtile 
Sex, Oh Kowmadar, thou thatfiirſt reard yon walls, 
In ſight ofwhich we ſtand in thy fofrboſome, 
Is hangd the neſt in which the 7 arguins build, 
Which iathe branches ofthy lofty ſpires, 
T rquinſhal pearch,or where he once hath 
His bigh built airy hall be drownd in blood, 
alarum then,Brara:s by heauen I vow, 
My ſword ſhall prooue thou nere waſt mad till now, 
Bru. Sextus: my madnes with your liucs expires, 
Thy ſeaſuall cyes are fixtypoa that wall, 
Thou nere ſbalt enter, Roome confancs you all. 
Por. A ethen, 
Tar. loweand T arquin. 
Hor but we,cry a Brates. 
Bu. Lacrece-force and vittory, | 
| Alarum, the R amans are beatenof. 


s 


Alarum. Entcr Brains, Horatias,U aleriusy 
Sctuola, Lxcretms, Colatine. 


Br. Thou 19%iz//handhould vp thy ſcepterhigh 
Andler notiuſiice be opreſt with pride, 
Oh. you Scnators leaue not Roomeand vs, | 
Graſpt inthe purple hands of death and ruine, the T arquins 
havethec beſt. | 

Hora, Yetſtand,my foote is fixtyponthis bridge. 
. Tyber,thy arched ſtreames ſhalt be changdccimſo, _ 

g | oman.... 


Therape of Lucrece, 
Roman bloud, before I crudge form hence. 
Scewol. Bratws renre, for it thou enter Rome, 
Weareall loſt, ſtand noron valor now, 
But ſauethy people, lers furutue this day 
Tory the fortunes of another field. 
Ualer. Breake downe the bridge, leſt the purſuing enemy 
| Enter with vs and takeche {poile of Rome. | 
Her, Then break: behind me, for by heauen Ile grow, 
And roote my fooreas deepe as to the ceneer, betore[ leaue this 
paſlage. Lacr. Come you'r mad.{ | 
Collur. The foe comes on and we in trifling here hazard our 
ſelfe and people, to = + — 
* Hoy. Sauechemall,to make Rome ſtand, Horatwrhere will fall. 
Brus We would not loſe thee, do not breſt chy ſelfe 
Mong(tchouſangs ifchou froneſt themthou art wingde, 
With million ſwords and darts, and we behind 
Muſt breake the bridge of Tiber to ſaue Rome, 
Before thee infinits gaſe on thy face, | 
And menacedcathythe raging ſtreames of Tiber are atthy backe 
to {wallow thee. 
1 Horat. Retireto make Rome live, tis death thatTI defare, 
Brat. Then farewell dead Horatrwr, thinkein vs 
The vmuerſall arme of potent Rome 
Takes his laſt leaue of thee in this embrace, Allembrace bim, 
Hor. Farwell. Al. Farwell, 
Brut. Theſearches all muſt downeto incerdi& their paſſage 
thetowne. | Exems. 
eAlarum, Enter T arquin,Porſenna, and Arun, with their pikes and 
Targetreres. | 
All Enter, enter,enter. Anoiſe of knocking downe the bridge 
Hoy. Soft T arqwin,ſee a bulwarke to this bridge, - mwithes. 
You firſt muſt paſſe, the manthatencers here 
Muſt make his paſſage through Heratizs breſty 
Sce with this targer do I buckle Rome, . 
| Andwithchis ſworddefy chepuilſ army of wo great 
Porſen. One man to face an holt, (kings. 
Charge ſouldiers, of full forty thouſan Romans, 
Theres but onc dneghattogtre 
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; | Now.welcomes himaland, Horatius fame. 


T he rape of Lucrece, 
To keep youtrom theſacke or ſpoileof Rome, charge, charge; 
eArnn;. Vponthem Souldiers, Alarwm Alarum. 
Enter m (euerall places Sextns and Ualerina abows. 
Sex. Oh cowards,ſlaues,and vaſlals whatnot enter? 
Was it for this you plac'd my regiment 
Vponahlull, to 5 the ſad ſpeQator 
Oftucha generall cowardiſe?T arquin,, Arun, 
Porſenna, toaldiers, paſle, Horatize quickly, 
And they behind him will deuolue the bridge 
And raging Tyber that's impaſſible, 
Your hoft mult ſwim before you conquer Rome. 
Pat. Yet (tand Horatiu,beare but one brunt more 
Thearched brunt ſhall finke vpon his piles. 
And jn his fall life vp thy rcalme co. heauen 
Sext. Yer enter. (hand 
Ual. Deare Horatius, yer ſtand, & ſauea millis by one powerful 
Alarum and the jalling of the breage. 
Arnn1 and all. Charge. charge,charge. - 
Sex, Degenerateſlaues, the bridge1s falne, Romes loſt. 
Ualer, Horatues thou arr ſtronger then their Hoſtes, 
Thy ſtrength 1s verrue,theirs are idle boaſltes. 
Nouy faue thy ſelte and leap intothe waues. 
Her. Porſenna,T arqumn,now wade paſt yourdepths, 
And enter Rome, [ fcelemy body finke 
Beneath my pondrous waight, Rome ispreſeru'd, 
And now farewell : for inks followes me. 
Muſt ſearch che botcome of this raging ſtreame, 
Fame with thy golden wings, renowne my creſt, 
And Tiber take meonthy filuer breſt. Exit. 
Por. Hee's capt off fromthe bridge and drownd hunlſelfe. 
Sexe, Youare deceiu'd his ſpirits ſoares too hie 
Tobe choakt in withthe baſe element 
Of warer, lo he ſwims armd as he was, 
Whulcſt allthearmy haue diſchargd their arrowes, 
Of which the (hueld vpon his backeſticke ful. 
Shomt and flouriſh, 
And harke the ſure of all the mulricude. 


The rapeof Lucrece. 
Hath chekt our armies with a generall ſhame; 
But come, to morrowes fortune muſt reſtore, 
This ſcandall, which ofthe Gods implore, 

Por, Then we muſt find anocher time faire prince 
To ſcourge cheſe people, and reuenge your wrongs. 
For this night oben Ke me to my tent 

A table and liphts in the tent, 

Targ. And we to ours, tomorrowe we [will renowne 
Our army with the ſpoile of a Rich.cowne, 

Exu T arquin camſuu, Enter Secretarie. * 

Por. Our ſecretary. 

Secret, My Lord. 

Por. Command lights and torches in our tents, 

Emer (ouldzers with torches, 
And leta Guard ingireour ſafery rownd, 
Whileſt we debate of military bufines: come ſitand lers 


conſule. 


Emer Scenola diſpniſed. 
Sceu, Heratins, famous for defending Rome. 
But we ha done nought worthy Scewe/e. 
Nor of a Roman, I in this diſguiſe 
Haue paſt the army & che puiſſant guard 
Ofking Porſexxs, this ſhould be his rent . 
And in goodtime,now fate dire&my ſtren b 
Againſta king tofree great Rome at 2 4 
cret. Oh Fam flaine,creaſon, treaſon. 
Por. Villaine what haſt thou done? 
Secrer, Why ſlainc the lang, 
Por. What king? 
Sre. Porſenne. 
Poy, Porſewns liues to ſee thee tortured, - 
Wich plagues more diuilliſhthen the plague ofhel. 
Sces. Oh cooraſh Afotive, halt chou mult thy aime# 
And thou baſe hand char didſtdiretmy poniard 


Aoain{t a peaſants breſt, behold chy errour 
Thus [ will puniſh, L will giuethee freely 
Vnto the fire, nor willl weare alimbe, 


That with ſuch raſhnes ſhall offcad his Lord « 
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The rape of Lucrece, Co 
Por. What wil the madman doe» WE 
S$ce, Porſennaſo puniſh my hand thus, for not killing thee. 

Three hundred noble lads beſide my (elfe 

Haue vow'd toall the Gods that Patron Rome, 

Thy ruine for ſupporting tyrannye; 

And though [faile,expe& yer eueric houre, 

When ſome ſtrangefate thy fortunes wil deuoure. 
Per. Stay Roman, we admirethy conſtancie, 

And ſcorne of fortune, go returne to Rome, 

We giuethec lite,and ſay the King Porſenna, 

Whole life thou ſeek ſtis inchis honourable, 

Pailefreely,gard him to the walles of Rome, 


And were we notſo much ingadge to Tarquin, 


We would nor lift a hand againſt thatnation that breedes ſuch 
noble ſpirits. —_ 4: + 
Sce. Welll go, and for rcuenge take life euvenofmy foe. 
Por. Condutt him fafcly,whar 300 Gallants | 
Sworne to our death, andall reſolu'd hike him ! 
We muſt be prouident, to morrowes fortune 
Weelc prouc for Terquin,if they faile our hopes, 
Peace thalbe made with Rome, bur firſt our ſecretary, 
Shall hauc his due rights of tunerall,then our ſhicl 
We muſt addreſle next for to morrowes field. Exit, 
Emer Brutta, Horatius, Onlerins, { olleinte, 
 Zueretics mavebing, 
Bru. By thee we are conſul, & [til gouerne Rome, 
Which bur for thee, had bin diſpoild and ane, 
Madea confuſed heapeof men and ſtoncs, 
Swimming 1n bloud andflaughter,dere Horatiues 
Thy noblepiture ſhalbe carv's in braſle, 
And fix: for thy perpetuall memory in our high capitoll. 
Hor. Great conſul chankes,bur leauing thislers march out 
of che cirie, 
And once more bid them battell onthe plaines. 
Uale, This day my ſoule divineyweſhal live free 
Fromall the furious Tarquins:but wheres Scexola2 we ſe not him 
today. - Enter Scenols. 
Here Lords bchold mc handleſle as you fee, 


The 
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The cauſe I miſt Porſenna in his tent, 

Andin his ſtead kild bur his ſecrerary. 

The mazed King when he beheld me puniſh 
My raſh miſtake, with loſſe of my right hand 
Vnbegdand almoſt ſcornd he gaue me life, 


Which I had chenretuſ'd , butin defire to venge faire Lacyece 
Rape. (Soft alarum. 


Hor. Deare Sceaolathou haſt exceeded vs in our relolueg 


But wil the Targains giue vs preſent barte]l? 
Scew. Thar may ye heare,the skirmuth is begun already 
ewixethe horſe, © |, 5 f” 
Lacre, Then noble conſull leade our main battell on. 


Bru, OhlIoue this day ballance our cauſe,and ler the innocer 
Of Rape ſtaind Lcrece crowne with deathand horror ( bloud 


The heads of all the 7argmins, ſeethis day 

In her cauſe do we conſecrate our lives, 
Andin defence of Iuſtice now march on: 

I heare theirmarciall muſique, be our ſhock 

As terribleas areche mecring clowdes 

That breake inchunder, yet our hopes are faire, 


And chis rough charge thal all our hopes repaire, 
Exenn, Alarum,battcll within. 


Emer Porſenne and : Aras. 

Porſenna, Yergrow our lofty plumes vnflagd with bloud, 
And yet ſweer pleaſure wantons 1n theaire, how goesthe battell 
Avuns? 

eArnn, Tis cuen ballanR, I enterchang'd with Bratx hand 
to hand, a dangcrous encounter, both are wounded, & had not 
the rude preaſe diuided vs,0nchad droprdowne to carth. 

Por. Twas brauely fought,I fawthe King your father free his 
perſon fromthouſand Romans tharbegjrr hus ſtare, . where fly- 
ing arrowes thick as aroms hung about his cares, |... 

ern, IThopea glorious day,come Tuskan king,lets.on the, 
Al-rwm ,erter Horatuess and Valerins. (bloud 

” Hor. Arun {tay that (word thatlate did drinke the conſuls 
Muſt with his keene phangetire yponmy fleſh, orthis on thine. 
# Arwrr. Itſparde the conſuls lite ro end thy daies in a more 
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The rape of Lucrece, 


Pale. Iſtand againſt thee Tuſcan. 
Por/. I for thee. 
Hera. Vihere cre I find a Tarqu:n,hees for me. 
eAlarem, Froht , Artns ſlatne, Porſenna Expullt. 
Alarem, Enter Tarqum with anarrow in bubreſft, T ulia with bim, 
purſade by ( ollatine, Lucretina, Scenola. 
Ter, Fairc Tullia leaue me,fauethy life by fl: oht, 
Since mine is deſperate, behold I am wounded 
Euen tothe death, there Raies within my tent 
A winged [enner, mount his back and fly, 
Liucto rcucnge my deach fince I mult dy, 
T xl. Had I the heart to treade vpon the bulke 
Ofmy dead father, andco [ce hiumflaughtered , 
Only for louc of Tarqguiw and a crowne, 
And ſhall I feare death morethen loſlc of both ? 
Nothis is Tlie fame, rather then fly 
From T arquin,mongſt a thouſand ſwords ſheel dy. 
ell, Hew themto peeces both, 
Tor. My Tala ſauc, and gore my caitiue head thoſe meteors 
Wau. 
Colla. LetTullayeeld then. ; 
T«l. Yeeld mic cuckold no mercy,I ſcornelet meche danger 
Scew. Vpon themthen, know. 
Lacr. Lets bring them totheir fate, 
6. And letthem per1ſhinthe peoples hate. 
Tl, Feare not, Ile back thee husband. 
Tar, But for thee, ſweet were the hand that this chargd ſoule 
could free, 
LifeI diepiſc,letnoble Sextus ſtand 
Toauenge our death, euentil theſc vicals end, 
Frnameg my owne, this life will I defend. PP 
Tl, And lle ſweete T arquin tommy power thine, 
Comeon you lanes and ranks mia 
Alerum, Tgrguin axd T wiki ſlaine. 
= Alarm ,Brutu all blepty. 
Brm. eArans this crimfin faney forthy fake, | 
Ilc weare ypon my torchcad masktwith bloud . 
bk Till all themoiituresjache Tarquine veines £4 
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Aldejieed oal,roasfr my Raps 


The rape of Lucrece. 


Bc ſpile ypon the earth and leaue thy 
As dry as theparche ſommer, burnt and ſcorche with the canicu. 
lar ſtarres. (his head. 


Hera. eArmms lies dead by this bright (word thats here aboue 
Colle. And ſcegreat conlull, where the pride of Rome lies 
ſunke and fallen, 
Pale. Beſides him lies the queene mangled and hewd amongſt 
the Roman ſoldiers. | wx 2 
Hora. Lift vptheir ſlaughtered bodies,help to reare them a» 
ainſt this hill in view of all the _ 
his ſight wilbea terror to the fo,and make themyield or fly. 
Brut. But wheres the rauiſher, injurious Sextus that we ſee 


not him? 
Short alarum, Emter Sextw. (ſteedes 
Sext . Through broken ſpeares, crackt ſwords, ynboweld 
Flaude armors, mangled limbes,and battered caskes, 
Knee deepe in bloud, i ha pier the Roman hoſt to be 
thers reſcue. ( hate. 
Hora, Tistoo late, his mouncing prid's ſunke inthe peoples. 
Sex. My facher,mother, _— fortune now, 
T dodefy thee, I expoſe bs 
To horrd danger pies deſpiſe | 
I darethe worlt ofpenill Lam bound. 
Oncill this pile of fleſh beall onewound, 
Vale. Begirt him Lord, thisis the Raviſher. 
Theres no reuengefor Lacrecetil he fall. | 
Lu. Ceaſe Sextu then. 
Sex. Sextus defies youall, yet wil you giue me Language ere: 
Brw#. Say On- (I dice: 
Sex. Tisnot for mercy,forl ſcorne thart life 
Thats giuen by any,and chemoretoad. 
To your immenſe ynmealurable hate, 
I ws the ſpur vato my fathers pyide; 
Twas I that/awde the Princes Land, : 
That made thee Brat mad, diſconcens ,.... 
I rauiſhe the chaſte Lacrece, Sextme T, 
and thy wife, Zratw thy coſen... 
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Herconſtanc hand ript yp her innocenc breſt,twas Sextav did all 
this. 
(4:1. Whighile reuenge, 
Hor. Leauethatto me. 
Laucr. Old asI am ile do't. 
Scemol, I hauc one hand yerleft,of ſtrength :nough to kill a ra- 
4 uſher. 
we Sex. Comeall at once, Lall : yet heare me Bratws,thou art Ho- 
; nrable. h 
And my words tend to thee: my father dide 
By many hands,whats he mongſt you can challenge 
Tic leattI {malleſt honor 1n his death? 
It1 be kild among(t this hoſtilechcong, * 
The poarc{t ſnakie ſouldier well may claime 
As much renowne in royall Sextxa death, 
As B-mtzs, thou,or thou Horatins. 
I am codie, and morethen dic I cannot, 
Rob nor your ſelues of Honorin my death: 
Whenthe rwo mighrieſt ſpirits of Greeceand Troy 
Tugde for che maitcie, Heferand Achilles, 
Had puillant HeSor by Achillec hand, ' 
Dide ina ſingle monomachue Achilles, vi 1 
Had bene the worthie, but being ſlaine by ods, 1 - 
 ,  - Thepoorelt Mrrmidomhadas much honor 
-  * Asfaint 4chillerin the Troians death, 
Brut, Had(t thounordone a deed fo execrable, 
That Gods and men abhorre, ide loue thee Sexrme, 
And h11ggethee for this chalege breath'd fofreely: . 
® Behold, i [ſtand for Romeas Generall, 
1 Tho" of the T.arquizr doſt alone ſuruue, 
The hcad of all theſe garboyles the chifeaor 
Otghat blacke finne which we chaſtiſe by armes, 
B-#zcRomans with your bright ſwords be our liſts 
Aadring vs in, nonedare to offend the Prince - 
By-che lealt rouch leſt he incurre our wrath: . 4 
Tis honor do your Conſull, that his hand | 
may puaniih ins arch miſchiefe, that the rimes wit WES... 
uceeediag mayot Brummerhus muchrell, = at nt 
BEioott 2 Bf: 2B 
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By him pride, luſt,andall the Tarquins oz: 
frees Torauiſh Lzcrece cuckold Collatines 
And fpillche chaſcſt bloudthar cuer ran, 
In any matrons vaines, _— me nor 
So much as to ha wrong' eentleman 
So noble as the Conſul in chis ſtrife, 
Bruns be bold, thou fightſt with one ſcornes life . 
Brut. And thou with one thatleſle then his renowne 
Priſeth his bloud or Romes umpeniallcrowne 
Alarum, a fierce fight withſword & 2 
afier panſe and breath. . 
faixe,much honour 
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Though my bloud fall, oy foiric ſhall mounton hie, 
e-larum fight with fingle ſmords,and being deatie wonnded— | 
earn for breath making 4 firoke at each 1 a” « I 
eber with their gauntlet; they fall, _. a> 
Hor. Both! inc: oh noble Brut this thy fame 
To after ages ſhall ſuruiuc, thy bod 
Shall haue a faize & gorgious chres Wo. 


Drat. Sextus 


Toreu 
Sextet! 1 


& Bor %hom cthemarrons ſhall in tuneral black 


Mourne ewelue Gdmoones, thou chat firſt gouern 'dRome, 
And fwaid the people by a conſuls name. 
Theſe bodies of the 7arquins weele commur 
. Vnco the funerall pile ; you { #larine 
Shall ſucceed Brmraw, inthe conſuls place. 
Whom wh this Lawrel wreath we 
Crowne him wath a lawredl. 


Such i 15 the peoples voice, acceprir then. 


(el. We do, and may our power ſo iult appeare 
Rome may haue peac wg 
Burſoft, wharatekia _—_——— RES, 

* Flourſb Porſenne, drum, 

' Por. TheT, Soles 

Thus arm'd and For peace ws Rome, _ 
Toconfirmew Rgnepanprces Lag 
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| L- And by theforce of armes,maintaine our owne- 
Fa, Aer ſo much effuſion andlarge walt 
OfRomanbloud the name of peace is welcome, 
Since ofthe T arguins nont remaine in Rome. 
And Lecrece rape is nowreueng dattull. 
to entertaine Porſennaer league. 
Col. Porſenna we embrace whoſe royall preſence. 
| the Conlullto the funerall pile. 
onto Rome, _— 
hathin vs veng'd Rape 
us ended is the ray 
rebuke and Shame hath Tarkin, Aome hath peace ; 
ugh Jome men commend ther AA Luwretia, 
| $he 5hewd her celfe mt (for all tht) no 
eu . thole men 
Þ Gill her « 9a 
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